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mother ſhedfraSaxior Gr «own Ito 
berinyoar new yeere you 
theſein dewotion,1 daubi not but they wil 
| proueboly motines of meditation: in ſhed- 
ding one teare with Marie;you (ball con- 
with Barnard , ps. ereheſe : 
much intereſt im leſus 
hero of your hn pt Shrroarbirihs 


ſake, 
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trie them at the teſt of your m—_— 
on,and ſopriſe them. God worke that 
your hearts, that my deuotion intendetb 
18 your ſoules, and bleſſeyouin gi- 
ning wee | ans toſerue 


Your Honors moſtbounden, 
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| for ſoineTknow will condema me,& that 
ultly,fora Gelbe(who begat foul children 
by night ; and made -fayre pictures by 
daict) Towbom Ianfwere,that ”_ fair 
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our Lordes paſsion, Chriſoftome and 
Bernard, the ſword of loue. To goodmen 
— let this ſuffice, that in imitation 
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hate ennteptiled-this boy LH Io the 
roi 7.95 phe «4 wanting 
deuation;canhaueno feeling at all. Some” 
there bce thargyill nag ongly gybes this 
com t;buk4mpaire the; perion, draw- 
ay ry xv demerite Mn that which 
r-Firwaie herlife helde maryrilous, to 
_ beſide the ah lon of 


"ome the (5ion, as too 
firſt] wall be thankfull, 
ifchey amend mine errours: tothe next I 
1 more. iu ro examine circum= 
ſtances, Some(and they too Captious will 
auowe that 5 Scriptores are miſapplied, fa- 
thers miſtaken, ſentences iſmembred. 
Whome I-admoniſh (and that carnefllie) 
 t9bewareofgetraction,foriteither ſhew- 
eth meere ignorance, or wightic — | 
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dowes,whereatthe waters of temptation 
doo enter. In meditating with Marie, you 
ſhall finde Teſus: in knowing Ohrifts ſuf- 
ferance,you ſhall be inflamed inhis louet 
[in hearing his werdes, youſhal partakehis 


wiſedome 


,youſhall zouernyourfenſc 
as Gregorie\ cth, ate 
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80 the Readays, = 
wiſdome, which who inicteth,leaterh 
world 8 tranftorie.and ſeeketh afidchen- 
uen for immortalitie. Heereon A 
exclaimeth ,Vahappie is he that knowerh 
allthings,& knowceth thee 1 not: blefled is 


proc ming nſw frl conſu- 
meth and drieth the ſacrifice, Briefly, our 
Lord ſenda plentifull harueſt of teares by 
this meditation, that the deuout heereby 


7 zealous, 
chetnow aclaſtaber I hane wounded the 
world with too much ſurfer of yanitie, I 
maye bee by the true Helizeus, cleanſed 
fromthe leprofie ofmylewdlines, & bee= 

ing waſhedinthe Iordan of grace,im- 
ploy IG thecom- 
ors - ond 


Yous LZ.T. 
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S ſoone as our 


WY |Sauioure had 


'paide the tri- 

d |bute of our re* 

Talk [demption on 
 EWD Goes of the 
Crofle,and ſuffered inthefleſh, 
for the offences of fleſhly men, 


juſt and compaſsionate 7oſeph, 
(with his aſſociates, who had 
begged the bodic,andtaken the 
true ]ſasc fromthe pile of theſa- 
crifice) wrapped the priſon of 
Chriſts eternitiein fayrelinnen 

| B clothes, 
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TheTeares of Marie, * 
clothes, addrefling himſclfe to 
hey him to his ſepulchre, but 
the maiden mother, who 
during the time of his paſsion 
hadwelnighemprtied all the ri- 
ters of her compaſsion &rifled 
the treaſures of her remorſe, ro 
lament her ſonnes moſt tragike 
martyrdome , accompanying 
her deuotion with their duty,as 
the wtapt him,ſhee wepthim, 
riezcale afiſted thei. hands 
Condens griefe wroughton hir 
heart, her cie grudged at that 


their hands did execute,and hir | - 


eyes onely griefe was fo vehe- 
ment,that they executed them- 
ſclues in executing griefe. 


Ahlas(amiable Ladie)howe 


fateſtthou like the deſolate tur- | 


tle weeping thy make # How 
manylegions of miſeries were 
armed againſt thy ſole &fingu- 
larpatience * ? Thy dead ioyes 
gaue thy ſorows ſuck, & ſorrow 


a © _ 4c eden. ain was .f 


the Mother of Chrifte © 
was ſoactiue in thee, as if thou 
hadfſt bin-wholy reſolued into 
ſorrowe. They that beheld th 
riefe wereamazed to beholde 
i,yetthouinſuffring it,though- 
teſt all tolittle for him thou ſuf- 


feredſt, Thou flaming buſh re- __.... . 
leniſhed with fire, yetneuer _ 


urning,thou flouriſhing rod of Bemard Ho- 
mil.2. deve 


Aaron {wiftly ſpringing , ſthou 
lockofGedeen fled Sinbocteſt 2h 
all dew, how neere neighbours 
werethy lipstothe dere lips of 
thy ſonne? How redy were thy 


| handestodiſcouer thy cauſe of 


oriefe,tothe end thou mighteſt 
couer thoſelims which did c6+ 
fort thee inlife. Thornes could 


notlet thee f16 kiſsing historne 


face, frohis dead countenance 


thy diſconſolate comfort: 

The ſuppoſe of what hee was, 
made thee greeue that ſohe is, 
&the hope of that he wold be, 
- gOUcr- 


—_ 
_ - 


T heT raves of Avarie,' 
gouerned and: bridled the ſor- 
row. wherein thou wouldeſt be, 
Ah-faire among the daughters 
of Sion,hee that had ſeene thy 
checks{(like cluſtersof grapes in 
Engaddi ) become mote pale 
thanthe froſty face of Apernine: 
hee that, had feene the mother 
imbrued- in the bloud of her 
Sonne, the Son bedewed with 
his mothers'teares; coulde hee 
leaue off teares, except hee had 
forſwornethem? Oh ye Angels 
of peace weep with this virgin, 
mourne heauens,droup ſtarres, 
the Lord of heaven hath ſuffe- 
red,and Marie {tgheth for him: 


the Sonnehath dyedforall, the 


mother deads her heart with ſo- 
row; forthe Lorde of all : his 
dead bodies the mitror of her 
loſſe;her lively griefe is the mo- 
tion and ſpirite of herloue: ſhe 

3g 8 exclaimes 
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the Mother if ry: 


'exclaimes on ecuerie ſenſe, but 


they forſake their offices : his 
cies will hot beholde- her, his 


tongue will not ſalute her, his 


handes will not imbrace her,his 
eares will not hearc her, yet yel- 
deth her charitie ſuch vigourto 
all her ſenſes, thatin looking on 
him, ſhee ſeemerh to piue his- 
dead cie a ſecond fight; his deaf 
care, a relenting attention; his 
ſenſelefſe armes and hands,a ha- 
biteof imbrace}fonly ſceingthe 
tong the vnkindeſt member in 
requiting her,ſhe betrothed her 
nguefo FORNNnS, and thus 
moſt penſiuely lamented. 

O my God,lend mine eyes 4 1 
well of teares , for they muft 
weepea worlde of wrongs: Let 
the yoice of my complaintes - 
pearcethe heauens, and ler the 
centre ſhake,toheare my fhriks. 

| 3 Ah 
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TheTearesof Marie, 
2:Reg: 30 Ahlasthisday muſtTbeten- 
der, hauing as many ſorrows to: 
_— as daies toliue ;and 

nodaic to liue,that hath not his) 

legion of ſorrowes. Mine eyes} 

breake my heart, when I conſi- 

der what my heart muſt dif- 
charge by mineeyes. Oh Lord 

thouſceſt my wrong, take thou 

my cauſe ypon thee, foran infi- 

nite paſsion is required to la- 

; mentmy infinite loſſe. Lamthe | 

| tygreſſ depriued of her young 
whelp,the ſacred tree thathaue 
loſtmy ſonne, that altar of hea- 
35h. wantmy ſacrifice, the | 
© Chi: be: de throne of Salowen,whofailemy 
Jo:Baptit king: the orientall gate, who 
ma Sx ae ackethe bridegrome, Iam the 
Greg: Niſſen rogt af Je{e,the high mountain, } 
9 ow. the ladder of 14cob, the propiti- 
per miſſes atoris, the tower of Dauid, the 
dofun &c (erreftrial paradiſe, yetamInot 


LL, as os tas Was 


in 


{ ; 
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inthis, that I want my braunch, I 


{ lack my increaſe, I faile ofrmy An- 


gell,lam{deprivedot my tenant,I 
amrobbed of my keeper,and teſt of 
my Citizen. W7.50:D8 
- Come yee daughters of Ie. 
rulalem-;- and weepe with-mece, 
beholde, hee that leaderh -capti> 
uitie captiue, is nowe 'a-captiue, 
and I in looking on am acaitiue : 
Beholde thegolde that was bright, 
is become. dimme ;1. the, doues 
eyes are ,growen darke:: the gro- 
wing Lillye is quite; choaked by 
thornes :: weepe yee fooliſh vir- 
gins, your bridegroome is parted: 
Feede with poore Marie on the 
bread. of tribulation, for I haue 
loſt a ſonne, and you loſt your Sa 
uiour, 4: | | 
Ah looke with mee you iudi- 
ciall eyes of Iſracll , bcholde ri- 
ches apparelled; in pouertye ; 
4 beautic 


Pernand . 


TheTedres of Marie, 
beautie obſcured indarknes, chari- 
ticcxemplified indeath,death cru- 
cified: by charitie, Bcholde bim 
whoſe beautie the Sunne & Moon 


admire,whoſe maicſty the heauens 


and earth reverence, whoſe wiſe- 
dome. yeeldes wiſedome to- the 

ueene of Angels, by whoſe beau- 
niethe colledge of all happie ſoules 
aremaintained: beholde him liue- 
leſſe,to geryoulyſe,breathleſle for 
your benefite, naked, to giue you 


clothing, wounded for yourweal, | 


blceding, for yourbeheſt, ;and can 


you chuſebutweepe with the mo» | 


ther the loſſe of ſuch a ſonne? Red 
waxe in the Sunne becommeth 
white: hard diamondes in vineger 


waxe ſofte: one Summerripesma- 
Granaren. fi, ny fruites : fincethen the Sunneof 


juſtice hath ſhined vponyou,be ye 
mollified like waxe, lenyified like 
diamonds, ripeacd like fruite: _ 
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the Mother of Chriff. 
the water of angels may drop from 
your cies, that the fire of charitie 
may cauſe compaſsion diftill from 
your braines,ſo that weeping with 
meſogreat a loſſe as T weepe, the 
world may know the want of him 


weweepe for. 
Iliftenot vp my voice with E- 


ſanto weepe,hee founda brother, 


haue loſta ſonne.7aceb kifſed Rachel 
and weptfor ioy to ſee her : I kifſe 
the bodie of my ſonne, and weepe 
becauſe Iſce him not - Oh would 
my Rachel might bee his woundes, 
woulde my concubine were his 
crofſe: would his winding cloathes 
were my wedding coats,& indiui- 
dedgraue might bear to indiuided 
heartes. The daughters of Iſrael 
wepte ouer Saul, and hee a wicked 


king:O yee daughters of Jer»ſalem 2.Rey, 3 


weepe,houle,and lament,a Sauior 
is departed from you, a iuſt _ 
h 
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Paine 3 into his wounds, he wil putall your | 


TheTeares of Marit, | 
hath ſuffered, Let your faces bee 
ſwolne with weeping,for I wil was | 
ter my couch with teares, Let the | 
voice of my mourning bee heard ! 
inyour ſtreetes,for the noiſe of tri- | 
bulation is harbored in my heart. | 
Weepe diſcomfortable teares, and | 
Lwil mingle my drinke with weep- | 


Plalme 102 INg * with weeping conduR that | 


rdtothe graue, who weepingly | 
bewailed,and bewailingly wept 0- | 
ueryour Citi. | 
Inforce your ſclues to weepe, | 


leem. 4 whileſtmy eyes faile me thorough | 


weeping: powte your teareson his | 
hears whilef I feede on teares daie | 
and night.I will powrall my teares | 


teares into his bottell. 

Let your teares run like a river, 
&let my teares be ſeas to ſuckthem | 
vp,only aſsiſt mein my ſtrong wee- | 
ping and teares,and he will wipea- | 
waic | 


: 


 weepefor thee as my father, ſigh 


the Mother of Chriſt. 
waicall yourteares. Why claimel 
partners in my griefe, who haue no 

artners in myloue? No creature 
foued thee deerer in thy lite,8 ſhal 
I ſeekeaflociats in bewailing thee? 
Ah mvſon,could ought but death 
departthee and mee? Nay, coulde 
there be one ſtep betwixt mee and 
death, who onelye in death maye 
now ſeekethee? 

O leſu my Father, my Sonne, 
ſee heere an indifſoluble Enigma, Enigma ins 
I a Virgine , had thee a Sonne, ewnabile, 
thou a ſon, hadſt mee a ſpouſe; my ,g wma 
ſonne is my father, and I am the ſponka, filia. 
daughterof my ſonne, I will then raprarrach 
fortheeas thy daghter, dieforthee 
asthy ſpouſe, and gricue forthee as 
thy mother: & as thou art wonder- 
fully mine, ſo will I weepe ſuch 
alabyrinth of teares, as no morrall 
mourner ſhalbeable torrat wok 
w: I wi 


TheT tares of Marit; 


Twill difſolue my relenting, & yel- + 


ding paſsions with all their fruites, 


 tolamentthee asa ſonne,] will put | 


on the roabes of diſſolution to 
mourne forthee as my ſpouſe, wil 
gather & ingroſle algriefe,to weep 
for taceas my father, & beginnin 
where I end, and ending where 
began,I will make mytears famous 
in their continuance,and my loue 
more inflamed by thinking on 
thee. 

I coniure you ye daughters of 7e- 
ruſalem to looke on me, but weepe 
no more with me,I lamentaſonne 
loſt,toteach you to weepe for the 
ſorowesof your childrentocome: 
butiftheentrailesof yourpittie, & 
ſprings of compaſsion muſt needes 
breake out, weepe you onely his 
harmes in life,& letme bewaile the 
lofle of him by death : my confi- 
dent minde and firme conſtancie, 

| when 


my, af # © ov» > © Aa -_O cH my 
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the Mother of Chrift. 
_—_—_ world was diſturbed at 
his paſsion,made me peremptorie: 
we the carth trembled,I Ss es, 
| troubled,whe the pilers ofheauen 1.4. * 
were ſhaken, I ſounded not, they 
fell, ſtood : now am Idrowned in 
the ſea of birternes, his cie of com- 
pou (the pilot in thoſeſeas)hath 
efre mee,the helmeof my hope is 
broken,the ſunne of my >.Jay" is "pom 
eclipſed,hee hath paſt thebrierie & cya, * 
thornie paths,the ſcourges hath re- | 
giſtred his patience on his backe, 
the nailes haue tied his triumphs, 
our finnes , his bodie to the 
croſſe, Iniuric hath ſpit her venom, 
Infamichath doone his worſt, Iu- 
 ſticehath ranſackt his right: wayle 
thisyee daughters of Jeruſalem, for 
your children ſhall wring for it, I 
onely exclaimondeath,death hath 
triumphed ouer life,til glory ouer- 
come death,the holic one hath pe- 
| riſhed, 


TheTearesof Marie 

riſhed,8& ſeethno corruption : one 

daics, one houres, one minutes 

want of thatT loue,maks cueryday 

an age,cucric houre a million of a- 
es, cueric minute an eternitic of 
rrow,for thatI want. 

O you that paſſe this waie&be- 
holde this bodie,you thatlooke on 
theſe wounds, & ſee theſe lims; tell 
me,ls not beautie oppreſſed? Ma- 
ieſtic imbaſed ? Innocencie marti- 
red? Comenecercand iudge if anic 
griefe may bee compared with 
mine? The fairerchildren wehaue 
the dearer we loue them,and ſhuld 
I who bare the mirrour of allbeau- 
ticin my wombe,ceaſe to weepfor 
him? You men of Ifracl that be» 
holde this, bee notamazed at my 
griefe,my loue was extreame, my 
gricfe muſt not be extenuate - the 
grace wasgreat to beare Chriſt,the 
courage is as great to bewaile _ 


| thetimberofthecrofil Oh on 


| the Mother of Chrift. 
his beautie was infinite, and ſhall 
my moanes bee definite 2 Theſe 
thornes which martyrize his beau- 
tious browes,this bloud which be- 
deweth his bloudleſle face, theſe 
woundes that diſgrace his bleſſed 
bodie,this humilitie in ſo great& 

mighty a monarch,/are prickes and 

ſpurs to egge you vnto tepentance, 

pringes to waſhe you from your 
wickedneſle, gates to bring you to 

glory:all theſe are butſtinges toſtic 

you to loue God, mirrors1in which 

you ſce his beautie, books in which 

you reade his wiſedome,and prea- 

chers which teach you the waie to 

heauen . Oh thou paſchall lambe, 

whoſe bloud hath bin ſprinkled on "gs ” 
whs6 men are deliuered fro 4th 
dom ofEgipt,& the captiuity ofthe 
prince of this world, whoſe death 
killed their death, whoſe — 


The Tearesnf Marie 
fatisfied for their finnes, Whoſe 
bloud delivereth them from the 
chaſtilſing Angell, whoſe meeknes 
pacifieth the ire of the father, and 
whoſe innocencie deſcrueth for 
them rrucſcecuritieand iuſtice,,. 
 Thon booke whichthePropher 
ſawe wtitten both within and with 
out, whiy ſtrive not men by theyr: 
hsto breath life into thee ? And 
why ſhould not my cries of com- 
paſsion recall thy ſpirit? Ahlas my- 
God,finine hath gotten the vpper- 
hand,rheſe Iewes are amazed, thy; 
mother vnable,their zeae cold,my- 
power ſmall, the vnbelecuing axe; 
maoy,and penitentshaue too fewe! 
reares to. bewaile thee: yet while 


. teares yeeld me anie tributes ſighes 


vonchfafe me anieſuccour,tongye 
affoord meanie words, ].will weep 


forthee,figh for thee, and talke of | 
thee, deſiring rather to ſurfet-in 


wordes 


- 
. 
. 
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the Mother of Chrift, 
wordes,than to ſhroude my zeale; 
and rather dicin bewailing thee to 
= "oo liue to lament thee too 


O thou glaſſe of grace;who hath 
beſported thee?who hath broughe 
thee into the ſhadow of death: Ab 
deare ſoule, what northwind of fin 
hathblowen hetheral this tempeſt? 
tacekneſſe could not offend, pati- 
etice did not inſult, innocencie was 
faulleſſe:the vvolfe ſhoulde haue 
ſuffered,notthe lambe: the guiltie, 
notthe guiltleſſe, Oh the immea- 
ſurable teach ofthy mercic, I hauc 
ied the inſearchable- bent of the 
e, thou haſt lefte life to revive 
them that loath thee-ſuffred death, 
for ſuch as detrated from thee, 
borne mansinfirmitics, and ſatisfi- 
po" ny eG = | 

O grace beyon conceit, O 
marucilous as 3 : Thou di- 


edſt 


Proucb. 6 


TheT ares of Mavie, 

edſt for man, man declineth from 
thee : thou ſuffered(t for his ſinnes, 
he ſigheth notforthy death.O men 
ſwift footed to run to wickednes, 
haue you no affects to bewaile him 


who ſuffered for your defeats? Wil |. 


y ou not weep for the prophet that 
dicdfor your profits Haue you no 
teares to ſpend forhim, whole life 
is ſpent for you'? O .ingratefull, O 
injurious,draweneereand behold 
a mother bewailing your ingrati- 
tude: a ſon dead tor yourredemp- 


tion : andthough you lJamenthim | 


not forthe plentious conſolations 
you thaue received by him, yet 
gricue for him for my' plenti- 
ous griefe ſake, who haue lofſt-all 
my 1oye for your generall:com- 
fort. ; 

Beholde theſe lippes arecloſed 
which were wontto vtteraneles 
ot comfort : thole eyes arc ſhur 
waich 


— _——_— — 
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the Mother of Chrif, 
from | which neuer behelde your infir- 
nnes, | mitics without flouds of compaſl- 
men | fion., the handes are maymed 
dnes, | which were liberallye opened to 
ehim | ajl good workes , the feete are 
*Wil}. wounded that brought you ti- 
tthat | ginges of peace, eache parte of 
»WUNO't him is thus mangled; to amende 
(c life you : hurt, to heale you : galled,to 
al, O dooyou good: pearced,to worke 
hold your profite - And haue you no 
Biatl- | one* teare to tender for his kind- 
emp* } nefſe? 
chim | Ah ingratefull that yee are, 
UONS | and more inſenfible than beaſtes, - 
5A] more cruell than tygers , more 
lenti- |} harde than ſtones: the Sunneput 
ſtall | on mourning garments, when 
COM*- | . my ſonne: ſuffered * and ſhall not 
| the ſwoorde of afflitions peatce 
loſed your entrayles to beholdethis tra- 
acles | gedies The vaile of the Temple 
ſhut } rent from the taſpto the bottome, 


Geae. 37 on earth, Ahholy Joſeph, thy blou- 


Id.s 


carth acknowledge not his good- 


TheTeares of Marit 
and will you notrent your heartes 
with ruth,to regard his rent bodie? 
Thecarth trembled for feare, and 
wil you not weep for pittic: Stones 
breake in ſunder, andſhal not your 
ſonic harts wax tender? The dead 
forſooke their graues, to gricue for 
him,andſhal not theliuing deſpiſe 
their delights to lament him? 


for reucnge,and hath pearced hea- 
uen,but itis diſperſedand deſpiſed 


diecoate hath broached a ſpring of 
remorſe in Iacebs cies, though thy 
brethren lamenttheenot.Thecho- 
ſen Iſraelites mourn for their Sawp» 
ſon, though the Philiſtians alflite 
thee, Oh men,the Saints in heauen 
bleſſe this bodie, you finners on 
carth will not bewaile it: the hea- 
uens ſhew his greatnes, yet menon 


nes, 
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the Mother of Chrift, 

nes : the ſtarres declare his diuini- 
tie, men decline notto ſee his dead 
humanitie: the flowers of the fields 
reſtifie his beautie,butthe wormes 
of the carth forrowe not his ob- 
ſcuritie. 

O you race of 4dam,he that cre- 
atedallthings withour trauell, go- 
uerned them withoutcare, ſuſtain- 
edthem without thought, and pol- 
ſefſed them without neceſſity,now 
lieth heere dead, trauclled by ſor- 
rowand death,blinde ro make you 
ſee,ſenſeleſle tomake you feel, ſub- 
ie& to make you ſoueraignes, and 
ſhall he have ſo much care of you, 
& you ſolittle compaſsion of him? 
Ohyou hardned in hearr, blinded 
in vnderſtanding,ſurfeted in ſenſu- 
alitie, wil not then your ſtony harts 
otherwiſe ſuffer ye to weepe, come 

ther teares from the wel-headof 
is benefits,that you may aiſiſt me 
3 ts 


Leuit,14 


TheTeavres of Maris 
to bewail him:he hathdrawenyou 


' from your banniſhment to your 


bleſsing,from obſcuritie to life, fr6 
death:to eternitie. Whathe puniſh- 
edin the angells,he pittied in you: 
what he perſecuted in himlſelte, he 
hath pacifid for you. Inthe old law 
whoſoeuer had falne intothe vn. 
cleannes of leprofie,was thus cured 
and thus cleanſed, the prieſt taking 
twoſparows,when he had {lainthe 
one,diſmiſled rhe other, & anoint- 
ingthe ſick of the leprofie with the 
bloud of the deadone, hee thereby 
recured the ſicke,& purged the vn- 
cleannes. And what figure is this,0 
ye ſonnes of vanitie, but the tipe of 
your owne imperfections : youare 
pirtually falne into theleproſic of 
in, this noble ſacrifice, this ſacred 
pes hath taken two ſparrows, his 

jieand ſoule, to cleanſe you of 
yourleprofic, his bodie hath hee 
ſuffered to die, to bee rent, to bee 


the Mother of Chriſt . 
forne, to bee whipte for you, his 
ſoule hee hath diſmiſſed, and by 
the bloud iſſuing from his wounds 
he hath clenſed yourleproſy,ratihi- 


wedding garmets.Oh then though 
his ſufferance touch not your harts 
let his benefites turne them: weep, 
weepe on him that praieth for you 
as your prieſt, praieth in you as 


your head,and muſt bee intreated 


by youas your God . Behold your 


phiſition whom defireof gold hath jeem. 167 


notdrawen toyou,bur intirenes of 
mercye hath prouoked to aſſuage 
your miſerie. Beholde that Chriſt 
that hath vnited you to God , re- 
conciled youwith his bloud, & vr- 
ged compalsion for you with his 
tears: your ſins haue leparated you 


from him, his death hath alied you lwen.'ss 


tohim.O hard hearted men cannot 
this moueyou,the harkEto further 
mo- 


b pt 4 lus poteſt oc- 
ed his couenir,ſhutyou in the arms cider. 


of mercye, ſhuted you with your Math » 


TheTeares of Marie, 
motiues,and let them amend you. 
Godinthe firſt lawe appointed a 
freecitie of refuge for the atflited, 
and priuiledge for the offenders, 
whereto whoſoener had grace to 
approch beforehe were apprehen- 
ded,hee was aſſured of fatetie, and 
defended from juſtice. In this new 
law,this Chriſtſohtruetipeof cha- 
ritie)hath made theſe cities in him- 
ſelfe,cſtabliſhed this priuiledge in 
his body,and walled Colle with 
his wounds, Hether,s you ſinners, 
repaire, heere ſhall you haue mer- 
cy for teares,litefor repentance,re- 
miſſion of finnes, for confeſſion of 
finne. Oh contrige ſinner, dwell in 
theſe cities, let your momorie inha- 
bite them,thy meditation imbrace 
them, thy pittie bewaile them, 
Thinkeon theſe woundes,they wil 
heale thee, forſake them, death will 
follow thee, forget them, mo 
_ 
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the Mother of Chriſt. 
will deniethee. Abuſe notthepri- 
uiledge of wounds, death,and paſ- 
fion,leaft thou bewaile too late the 
horror of hell, death, and damnati- 
on, Will none weep with metWill 
no reaſons wound you? Are teares 
ſoſeant, for mercies ſo plentifull ? 
Come,comeand learne whattcars 
be;that you may know theirbene- 


- fites. The finners teares are Gods 


mirrours : their penitenefighs , his 
incenſe: God heareth praters, but 
bcholdethtears:praiersmoue God 
to heare,tears compell him to haue 
mercie. Silent teares are ſpeaking 
aduocats. It was not Mariesanoin- 
ting with ſweet balme, Aariesdry- 
ing, with faire haire, Marie atten- 
tion with humble heart, but Ma- 

ries teares, they wroughtmy com- 
paſſion.Oh come & weepe then, 8 
if not weepezyet confider.Proude 
man,ſechere the patterne of humi- 
lic, 


Auguſt,” 


TheTearts of Marie, 
lite:humble,learne heere whereof 
torelecuethee: irefull, learne here 
the benefite of fufferance, patient, 
receiue herethe crownof durance: 
couetous,learne heere to affet po- 
uertie: poor, receue here,how thou 
haſt Chriſtthy companion: the on- 
ly ſonne of God, hath made many 
ſonsof God, hee hath bought him 
brothers with his bloud,approued 
them,and beeingapproued, redee- 


Auguſt.slib, Med them beeing ſolde, honoured 


dc VIrgiR- 


themby ſuffering diſhonours, and 
given the life by ſuffring death. Let 
him therefore be wholy infixed in 
your hearts, who wholy was cruci- 
fied for you on thecroſle. O men 
looſe northeſe bleſsings,torget not 
theſe bounties. This Chriſt ſubiec- 
red himſelfe to the power of death 
thathe might deliueryou from the 
yoake and power of the deuill: hee 
rooke ſcruitudevpon him;that hee 
might 
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the Mother of Chriſt. 
might giue you the libertie of eter- 
nallife, hear whathecrierh in your 


' ſoules,and reſpeR his ſummons. 


O man ſee what ſuffer for thee, 
there is no griefe like to mine,I cry 
vnto thee who died for thee. Be- 
hold the paines wherwith I am af- 
flited,ſeethenailes wherwithIam 
pearced,and although the exterior 
griefe be ſogreat,yetthe inward 1o- 
rowes are more vehement, when 
behold and find thee ſo vngratefull 
for my paſsion.Behold man whom 
you crucified , bcholde God and 
man whome you woulde not de- 
leeue,beholdethe woundes which 
you inflited , acknowledge the 
ſides which you wounded , all 
which were opened for you, bur 
you will notenter: [ gaue my ſelfe 
for you, that I might redeeme 
you;from all iniquitie, I ſuffered 
with entire loue to winne your 
intire 


Ambroſe! 


Hicrome 
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Auguft, 
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The Tort of Marit 
entice loue, beeing God T became 
man, beeing the fountaine of all 
pros ſuffered hunger,I thewd 
pringthirſted,Ithelight,was dark- 
ned,[ thereſt of al, was wearied fot 
all, falſe witnes outfaced m—_— 
the iudgeof the living & the 
was judged by a mortall creature, 
Juſtice was condemned by the vn» 
iuſt,diſcipline was beaten, the clu- 
ſter of grapes was crowned with 
thorns,yertue was weakned, health 
wounded,and life made death, my 
heart forſooke me in torments for 
you,they wounded my hands and 
feer,ſothatal my bones were broke 
aſunder, cuen in that weakneſſe T 
dyed for you being wicked, Why 
therefore faſten you me to a more 
greuouscroſle of your ſins,thi that 
wheron I was crucified?*Thecroſle 
of your crimes is mote irkfome vn- 
to mee than the croſſe whereon 1 
lately 
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the Mather of Chrift. 
lately ſuffered. Taking compaſſion 
on you, I willingly ade - Oh 
then weepe for me,becauſe I ſuffe- 
red for you. Thou that runneſt af- 
cer {ry in pleaſure,de- 
fireſteaſe,cometo this ichoole,and 
learn thy leſſon,let my grace draw 
thee from diſgrace, my ſufferance, 
from thy ſenſualitic,my charity fr6 
thine vncleanefle, Beholde the law 
is ſatisfied in my bloud, andyour 
iofirmities are couered by m 

croſle. Ia man praidetomea God, 
Iaiudge weptoueryou being con- 
demncd: to eaſe your temptation 
I was tempted for you : yet for all 


theſe dolorous deſerts, youyeelde 


me no tearcs of true ſorrow. I was 
ſpit vpon to waſh you, Iwas couc- 
red, tothe end that the vale of fin 
andignorance ſhuld betaken from 
your hearts: my head was wound- 
ed,to thecnd that your head Adew 
ſhould 


Innocentius 


Hicre. Gper 
Matty 


. Auguſt, lib, 
Supput, 


The Teares of Marie 
ſhould bereſtored to health, I was | 
buffered with fiſts, & mocked with 
wordes.to the end that you ſhould 
applaud me with your lips, lifte vp 
your hands vnto me, and worſhip 
me both indeeds and wordes,thus 
louing you,and waſhing you from 
your finnes; diſdaine nottobeere- 
conciledto me in repetance. Heare 
the threethings figured in my paſs 
lion,my head was bowed downe; 
in ſigne ofremiſsion of finnes: wa- 
teriſſued from my ſides, intoken of 
thecleanſing of your faults: bloud, 
in figneof the redemption of your | 
puniſhment. Ohlet the effects of 
theſe fignes force you, Iam a medis 
cineto the icke,arule tothe depra+ 
ued, a dwelling place to the deſo- 
late,and alighttor the darkned.Oh 
come vnto me you hard harted,for 
to be turned from me, is tofall : ro 
be conuerted to me,is to riſe: to be 
grounded | 


the Mother of Chriſt. 


- groundedinme,istofloriſh: 0turn 


ynto me,whom no man loſeth, ex- 
cept deceiued, no man ſecketh vn- 
moniſhed, and no man findeth vn- 
purged. I am thefirſt that come to 
you,and the laſt that go fromyou, 
Ibeing iuſt,camevnto you finnetrs, 
that of ſiriners I might make you 
zuſt: Theeing holy, cameto the vn- 
hallowed,tothe end I might make 
you whole: I being humble, came 
yntoyou being proud,that I might 


make youhumble : T camenot for 


the iuſt fake, but to corre the re- 


| Ss I came not forthe ſtrong, 


ut toheale the weake: Tcame not 
for the reſolued, but'to ſtrengthen 
thedoubtfull: my melodie is the a- 
mendment of ſinners, my triumph 
the conſtancie of martirs,my deſire 
the immorralitie of F faithful. Thus 
fat 5 bleſſed mother, ſomtime per- 
ſonating her ſon,to perſuade more. 

mouing- 
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TheTeerisof darit, 


motingly, ſometime ſoliciting the 
| ce by great motiues to ber | 
waile him earneſtly, ſomtime wee- 


piogwhile forow ſtope opt herſp 


mctime perſwading whileſt my E 


ritiequickned her to 
bemoning hir while ebeheldhir hir 
dead ſonne, ſometime recomfort- 
ing Meriethat fate weeping at her 
forrfo thatthoſetbar diſdained hit 
fortune, were amazed at her con- 
ſtancie, forthough ſhee bewayled 
like a naturall mother, yet indured 
ſhelikea confident martyt, &ther- 


fore fayth Chriſoſtome, ſhe was vex- 


cd with an-imollerable agonie of | 


griefe, becauſe ſhee was touched : 
with wHh, an Ara por 
loue,w being vnited to 
welecme to be conuerted & made 
one with him. Oh my ſoule conſi- 
der a while, whileſt the ſolitarie 
maide fineh ouer her fonne, what 


ſhee 


| ' 
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bleſſed \amongeſtwomen' that was | 


ſaluted by rhe Angellwith CA#e/2s 


being delaored3ouy CNY ang 
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tarion pn 1 fea; Forkinith G0 
ualities oftheſanie; Ofthe ſea it 

Freon itisthecolleRtonofal was 


| ters,cicherſower or: Fweet,; the -head 


$ogtermgns all 9mm > a helpein 
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Froraraprs cm > of tier 
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uen be drawn into oneplate; which 
pacthoring of waters; the accoin- 


ura rerume 


ff ermaret dancer es TY 
eadandhoſtery of f6uds,the hieza” 


by thefluxof warers,theHoſteric by 
the reflate: fo the bleſſed mae is 
themedibri6n and tiead ofgrace,8 


| whatſoeuergood ws tions] it flo+ 


wehifrowthe fruic of het wombe. 
hos 0: em: help in-necekirie, 
D Fourth- 
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ar rs Wy 
AS} Fl 
mo her-maine bodie-w en a 


c>& : ſotheimmaculatemaid 
thay thefnineficofourrei 


 -* demptjony;deljuereth.vs. from the 


hipurackogr out {equles.'S0o reſdifis 
eth Bernard.of 6 ſh 
on ietetionnrſss |Biftlys the ſea 
isa helper0fhoren the wait of the 


zraueller : {0 in this greorſen. of this 


of her humilitie. Sjxt Mt. a-gaine 
anos re 6rich 
fiqgue: ſohe thay 


mo hleſſed maeidein modhinoymin 
* ©thherin 


heel feet Becinet gaine 
of his labour, andthe frujtes'of im: 
moralitie, This isſhe ofwhom:-:4mh 
broſe ſpeaketh in. his bookerof virgi» 
Daw vr Wahavuginnet 


onely in 


zebut in mine, fot tid * | 
circuny | 


—— 


after ſhebadconceivedthieword of 
God; it becameSiinmer. Finally, 
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T heWedflf of aniey'\: 
Hoimthe coatogasfaith:Efaic And 
Dna 
women) but 
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 zofe] cy own oy. 
eheperifets os thy lowe:17 Ali 
lafle there )is5hoMMinte pace: lefte 
rattiout.: amprolaon 2 of-iloue' . or | 
ec | bleacke :vwhatva,;tmbroke 
ih furtherofehis virgin;She fixed 
r_—_—_ myncertainieſubs | 
co;buritafiried herliope:to h:r 
AA *" Giambi herworkes, 
modeſtin: layinges, whole pus, 
poſes not )todariific mag; burty 
:tohuttnbne;butco 
Taccourall's to falate eueric dne,to | 
relierericeherotders mot 16 hatchet 
cqualls:tw/flie-bopſting;to' followe 
reaſon, &tvlonevertne. When dyd 
this virginchurther parents with dif: 
obeditntiockes?. Whebdiſented 
$411, © Cc 


the Mother ofCby;ft \ 
ſhe fromhirftiendsr When deſpiſcl 
crane; = dre 
e weake When rhs 
needies: Arccuſtoming her elſe to 
conuetſe tonely wich that companie 
ofimert, whoſe iconmerſarion ſhee 
htnotbeaſhamedet;” Whom 
paſtſhee by withour; niodeſtiefhv 
uing'naothing crabbedinherlooks; 
nothingctogkedin her fayiugs; nos 
thing immodeſt in. herations;nor 
wanton'inigeſture, hnot-infolenc/in 
gate, nottgoliſh, in voice; but fuch 
eivas; that the verie' beautic;por 
traiture4rid. forme of herbody;was 
the imageotibierimind; and figureof 
her honeſtic, Thebcaucie'ot thikt& 
ple ofthe Deity,was cxprefled irvthe 
Canticles, whtercitis ſayd 7O-howe 


faircart thoumy loue2 Howe faire ca: , 


artthou © Thine. cies are Hkz-doues 
eles, ycris there fdrrec more hidden 
within; 'Thi:ivrhe _— "a 
Go 


off Jr tare nate whoſe 


Godperparidr _ patthe'ſecond A; 
| trne! "; 
dinyin in.” is1t5 that viroi of vt 


Hicromicſpeakerh, the 
nightincoh 
de wick in lne of God th mo 
d,in humilitic the moſt hans 
rao wap ——aruoy* 
elegant; incharitie moſt fernent,in 
puriticthe moſt andinallver- 
tuechemoſt : All her words 
were alwaiesfilll of grace, becauſe 
ſhe had God alwaies in-her mourh, 
ſhee continually raide;,and as the 
P ctiayd,me editatedin thelawe 
of God-daieand night. This is the 


feral 
er 
Yd 4 


irgin of virgins, the humble ofhil: { 


bleſt,in whome humilitic 
irgi nicic, &virginitie adorned hu+ 
ie Thisis ſheewhoſe humilitie 


fecunditie conſecrated her virpini- 
ts This ts that Marie, into whoſe ; 
- —_— — 
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thee Mother of Chrif.' | 
red himſelfe after a l6ng purſuit; by 
vr PRC YP 0s hom af | 


mk is the ckalted, aceording 
wihe Hebrew, or the ſtarte of the 
ſea;asHierome ttanſlateth it:or the 
miſtres of matkinde, according to 
OI thetHer. are are 
ed. This isſhe whom'$;.; 
Fuodius Peters ſucceſſour,calleth' S® ke 
immaculate, without ſpot, glorious'# te virg 
in humilitie. This is dee appabee rob, 
| 1 all ages, to beare thegreat Danact 
This is'the animated arke of 


. theliuing God, whichbrought ma- 


ny bleſsinges to Zachatie and Eliza-" 

bethi; as the Arke'o6f the coucnaint's, neg.s 
did to Obed-Edom. Thisis ſhee'of * 
whom Albumazarprop hefied,who';? mare 
ſpeaking-of the ſigne FE the 'Vir- 

gine : fad that | hete ſhoulde af 


T he T.eaves of Marie, '. 
immaculate virgipe be borne;fayre; 
elegant,and modeſt,that ſhould-nv- 
riſhan infant in Isdea, who ſhoulde 
be called Chyiſt.Qfthis virgirthere 
was found 4:reſtirzony on the tomb 
ofa pagan;where.inaplotafground 
theſe wordes were written; &found 
-. 10, Conftantineand his mather:Jrewes 
time;An inſantnamed Chrif ſoell bot 


 borneofa bay 60 I belegur int him! : 


-.0 ſonne thouſbalsſee mee agding in; the 
tan of Fonferrone and his mother 1- 
reze,Thelike Zonaras reporteth ofa 


- --certaine Iew,who ina certaine anci- 


ent bookwrittetin three languages 
vicd theſe, wordes; This:is ſhee-im 
whame. Neſerivs, denying the 'vni« 


.  » tingptthe humanigſe with-the diut- 


 ntiey Pur L:arde, in iviſtice cauſed 
"-wgmmes za dcuourand cate out his 
tongue, This isſhe.in whomallver- 


ewes-did;concurre « all Jearnipg ar . 


boundiall deuogons flowe,all com- 
; forts 


wy 
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the Mother, of Chriſt, 
nd. This is ſhe, as  Ereqarl 
which faretolde thc Iewes 
of their deſtruction, and the deſola- 
tion of their citie, This is the true C&- 
leſtiall Pandora,decked andinriched 
with the whole gifts of God, the fa» 
ther,the bets > holic Ghoſt. 
This is face whomethe Moores re- 
ported toſurpaſſein excellence, this 
the perfceſt of all perfections, as 
the .Turkes and Atabians teſtihe, 
This isſhee whomeallthe fathers in 
deuotion, the Mahumetiſts in theyr 
Alcoxan,ſet foorth with praiſes, and 
incich with titles . ; Oh: ſweere mo- 
therof God,who ſoſpeaketh of thee 
as Hierome fayth, ſpeaketh inſuffici- 
endy:humane abilitic cannotarrain 
it,humane induſtric is too weake for 
iz. Whether artchou tranſported my 
ſoulerO my heart beenomore raui- 
ſhed with joye, intentjue to praiſe: 
looke back to the foot of the crolle, 


there 


TheTeatiof Marie, 


there is more cauſe of meditation, 


more cauſe of moane. ' = 
--- Ahlaſſe, wharſceſt thou? Nay, 
what ſceſt thou notto bewaile ? If 
thou ſceſt the virgines lappe, it'is 
bloudied with the ſtreamey that 
fall from hex Sonnes wounded 
head. If thou ſeeſther modeſteies, 


they ate almoſt ſwolne and -funke' 


into hir head with teares. If thou 
looke for her pure colour, it's de- 
caied with extreame ſorrowe; her 
breaſts are defaced with often bea+ 
ting of her handes , | her' handes 
ate wearyedby often beating of her 
breaſts.  -- P30 2901 
If ſhee looke on the one fide; 
ſhee {ces Matic the ſinner waſhing 
herſons feet with het treats: ifonthe 
other,ſhebeholdethToſeph wofully 
ing his funeralls: iforthe 0- 
ther,ſhe ſeeth virgins mourning : if 
ontheother, ſhe beholdeth ſoldiers 


the Mather of Chrift, © 
rifanie waics; ſhe ſees ſor; 


' rowesplentifult:knowingtherfore 


in-her ſelfe; that truc*grief®Tor- 
reeth the minde, falucththe of- 
fence;, and mairitaineth inhocence, 
ſhee: ganrenue her teares,and thus 
tenderly bewatlded her. | -- 

- Fitbceacaſtomeinnature, that 
fountains return from.whence 
fiiſtiſſued, bodies bee reſolued to 
that wherof" they were firſt created, 
nay Ro nintkinelen 

inmyt ich 
from ers be buried inloac. 
no ſooner buried but.renued:: no» 


' thing before his fulneſſe hath'his 


faireneſſe, his ripeneſſe,his ſtrength, 

his perfeRion, his praiſe, Why then 
delaic I my teares , which can ne- 
uer recciue their excellence , till 
they bed wepre to their viteraunce. 
Ahlaſſe, ahlas, teares ace ſiveet wea- 
ponsto wound and to winne ns, 

W 


— TheTwre ofeMari,. 
Iwiltviethem, I will-inaite them, 1 
willmaintainethem;1will tri 


in them: Come myſon, whatniow 


ſhalt weep in thee? Not thy death, 
foritis thy triumph=:not:thy:con} 
t&prs;forthey werethycotents :-biit 
thy martyrdom,which wrought my 
miſerie.O finfull ſoukes,beholditwo 
altars raiſed by one maffacre, onein 
the bogic of Chriſt;the other inthe 
heart ofthe virgin: onthe:one is fi 


crificedthe fleſh of the ſonne,on the | 


other the ſoule of the mother: ſuch 
deathno creature hathſuffered,ſuck 
2 {orroweno heart hath contained 


Cic.Famil.6 Philoſophie concents romy ſorow; 


for mine cies increaſe in griefe, my 
paſsions are intollerable, beeing: 
flied inalmy-ſenſes,my loue qui 
kens my paſsions, my deuotion now 
riſheth my loue, my teares beaurifie 
myaffeQion, Woe is. me, noweat 
Irightly: compared tothe _—_— 
C1 or 


— yo ww__—__ ax wo o6 #424 << as x _—_— a— MM aa ito. —_— —C Al. — — . dw. wat tl Aw " VER 


the Mather Chriſt”: 
formyiſunnc-is-cctipſed, and.lam 
canfounded:now:iuſtly am Icoun- 
= nr 61 1h” en iesbertcr, 


edeaw of teares- now 


% 


ſpatjadradkin les 2 cedar,/for! 
weet ſent of my:bloſſomecis va«; 


niſhed;my ftuir is decaid, theledues 


of my-delight rare; fallen , —_ 
inithis1retaine thy nature, by reſer- 
vingmygricte in-force, & my.com- 
palsion'to eternities: Oh whatawo 


 &mine?. Wharta forrow'1s rhine? If 


beholdthis face, they be+ 
wailhim; if the heavens look on this 
crueltie, they weepe for him- if the 
airediſconerit,it louteth:ifthecarch 
cieit;itrenteth : What ſhall themo- 
therthen doo,that hath beheldeher 
forme martyred, and could not ſac= 
cour him:naked,8& could not cloath 
him: thirſty, and could not comfort 
him:iniuried;and could not defend 
hinz defamed, and coulde __ 
| were 


T hiTearecof At arid - 
envcony 


TEALES, teares 


Re os 
di 


wants 1 —_ beei 
thee: Twanrthy prelerice tor: 

my delights, Iwantthy fm 
inrich my ſoule, I want my ex 
wanting thee. Nay, what wa! 

not the: worlde by. thine abſence. 
Thehumbleare turnedto proudes 
the faithfull falhe tro A e;the 
poorearedeſpiſed: the tuſt;reniled: 
thepatient, ſpitat:'the faithfull;af- 
fliced> deuotion,nowe is, clothed 
with diſsimulation.; ſanRinzonie, 
with fimonie: conſcience, with co- 


= ” 
—_c 
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ASA LA ET STSTETL 


the Motherof Chrift. 


_yetouſneſſe: hypocrites wilbe hum 


blowithour contempe; re,with 
ous vnſuſpected-3 Nanderers, with 

out-caufe-: ces faces rid; 
binable 2stambes withour, Ablafſ, 


whatconfuſion e.Whaterror? 


khvlers imhumilitiehaue 

their lelſon,they willn6rtlearn of ths 
bird, which before: hee ſoareth to- 
wards heanen, humbleth his bodie 
wehecarth, they will enter by thee 
andwil not karneofthee 
rim yroy yr aorones Thou hi- 


moreitabounderh infruit,themore 
itabaſeth his bowes.rowardes the 
tarth:burtman che more he israifſed 
bythy graccs, the moreheereſiſteth 
againſd thy humilizie, Thy glotic is 
to fubnnir-erue;andobey: mans de- 
lreisro CE RTUING 
Thou 


ai pr There 
Ge air ft roi Theres the Fs. kde 


diſp, & prec. 


hr hoaughs c: What ſhilk$ tf 
Gie43be-worldeis fb fraught wig 2 
pleaute, and auariceisfo ful of all E: 
ns 


to 


| 


to 


the Mother 
to followe thy. pouertie. Oh'deare 
Lord, thou giueſt thy ſelfwholy yn. 
tothem; ahd they wholic flie thee: + 
Ifrheyare hungrieghquart bread to * 
them : itthey are thirſtic, thou are 
water to thE:.ifthey are in  darknes, 
thouarc light vnto thetn : if they be 
mk hon Sou them : yetare 
grounded in vngratitude, 
that they forget thee. They knowe 
that wharſocuer the-world is, is ey- Deut.32 
5 hows defite of thefiſb.or we 
eyes, or thepride of lyfe, 
to flietheworld, 
chi comaetie ther 
,thicke, and di- 
dbodyleaucth God,andto 
| terhhis creator: yetfollow tey/en- 
| ſualitie,andforger thee, camque mor 
men, fayth the Pſalme, neither cor- 
dially recorde they thy benefites. 
. They knowe with Hermes,tthat thy "AM VS 
acceptable & beſt incenſe isthankF, 01... 
'E ging, 


John 20 - 


having beheld thypaſsion; they 06. 
ernrThey Siler the booke of life 


m7yer 
'darknes yer po their owne 
damnation. The Natutalift& write 


TheTearerof Marie, no 
Tac: yerhane they leartjed with 
tdas, to crucific thee Vngratefully. 

<= knowe that they*ar& bl <ll 


auenvbrſcene,and beleene, 


is opened, but they will not reade, 


"They know that thoſe which folow 
' -theeſhallnotwalke in darkrieſſe, yet 


take they PR toſtumblein the 
knowethat 
lightof thy cot 
«ark they 


thatBarshaueweake fight, becauſe 


thehomor Chriſtaline, which isne. | 
ceſſarie for the'cie to ſee with), bv} - 
tranſlated into the ſubtince ofthel 


wings'o flie with, whereupon 
haue leatherne winges, and bf 


. theirflightſake,haueloſt their ſight, 


beeauſethatis ſubſtraſted from the 
ges, which is imploiedinthe wings: 


— ————— 
. 


pron neg- 
GUN cs bt the _ 
eroflic, by ſamuch mare 
== priucdofthegraceofthe 
ht, becauſe all their inten- 
tion, whichoughtto bee in conſide- 
Jationotheaucnly things, is tranfla- 
tcdintothe feathers ofambirion {o 
tharallcheir{chought is howe they 
may aſcendby degrees the ſteps of 
;dignitic, not deſcende in imitation 
:oftheegtothe bolome of Oven. 
O man,thecaule ofthe 94 "Fn fall 
-was negligence, t air 
4 was negligence - why then art 
monedfo ſweetly, 8& neg- 
wioſocordeſly : Ifmen& 
| God, bad vied his giftes 
(ey angels had neuer ſtrived 
.to 8 God inexcellence, nei- 
ther badman lined to. the ſerpents 
;paſnalion,:but becauſe they were 
carelesofhis graces, he ſuffred mw 
2 


| TheTett of Marti; 


A 


genceintohe ſinne'of pride & 

CG we, by waſh 
firſtfaſling,flie man the Angels nep- 
| NE 1eaſ by both hog Vie, 
poſtaſie, arid with apoſtaſie; perdit- 
on. Wiltthon befrind of this world: 
thou art enctnie to God? Wilt thou 
follow Beliall? thou art hot forT6 
ſus. Oh caſt downe thy felfe, proud 
-ſonle,whatſotner thou , truſt 
'notthe weaknesof thy power, firide 
ſtrength ic ſelfe Lathbeete 


ſed. Knowethat EO R RL wv | 


indelightes, truth in riches,andhy 
militiein honours: juſt, feare tofall 
mercifull,feare obduration : 'conti- 
"nence, feare luſt : deuout, feareneg- 
ligence : with feare and'tremblji 
waxe you rich in Teſus, who 
griefe and agonic hath induredfor 
you. i6p : 
0 


web + urby theſmne ofnegh- 
gence,andft6hithe error of neg 


I—_ 
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"- . * & ” 
ompeorng 
3 - _ c 
feed by a 4 
o 


et mee winne 
ou. by.rcafons, to ratifie your rc-- 
©, If yourfriends: comefrom far. 
ukiesc0 vifice you you umbrace. 


Cn &my. 
for bis.curtelies 2.:Hee,.com- 
mingineg the would, ha thews: 
you three. principal fignes of lope, 
metcie,and pietic. Firft,hee conde-; 
Seo youre tic. Second- 
| mnt —_ 
hl dy,h 2UPIes. 
ceptsandadmoni | 
welfare, He came fþ Pen, (9 , 
| comfort youoncarth,; 3 uffered, 
on earth to carrie yoP tolcauen: he. 
became the lowlyeſt a men,: . 
tomake youthehigheftamong<re-.. .. og 
| 3+ + , Aures,; 


ſecuritie and Vanitie, which'corttve” 
thehcare Hire tich broken Haha 


broken hisbodit inthe Sacratment | 


a 5 ASH GUY $6 Ws 


ol: fag?  2rewhoſy:Ifyouſte an earthly king 
before you,youfal before his throne 


LET: 


———— y_w 
n 

% 

—_ - 


Si 
88x 


—_ 


you humble your {elfc before his. 
we, 00Ts 4 ſubſcribe to his law, 
andobey his ordinances - why de-. 


ſpiſe you then the king of heauens& Mai: x 


the wiadand {ca obeyeth, rowhom 
allknees. both in keauen, carth, and. 
hel arebowed.Ifyou reſpeft works, 


hee made'heauen and carth : ifthe 


manner, of nothing : if the purpoſe, 
forvngratefull man,yhobeing lord 
ofallby him, willnoracknowledge 
hisdue homage ta him;- if you di- 
ſpoſe youraffeRivasbythe wiſdom 
of your gauernors, whomore wiſer 
than Telus? .VV here. the Plalmilt. 
fayth,GreatistheLord.gur God, 

mightie his yertue, and his wiſdom, 
is beyond number; Andagain,God 


is the Godoof ſciences, & ourthou- | 


ghts are prepared vnto him :.Who 
therefore is1o wiſe & mightic as he? 
thatby wiſdomdiſcoucrethalthings 


o and 


 towhoi princes ſtoope,and whomPhil: a 


Regu2 


How. mui iſedotne and 
ueritie is.n this Iudge2 Who diſco-- 
werethethoughwoſiharkno- 


r{ull;looke on his birth, it is 
Wo! nature, without 
man,ofa ſole virgine ; I60ke on his 
name,it is woriderfull : (1eſas)by in-* 
rerpretation;aſauior, i un AA 
dets,s fraileman;anda firong Gods | 
neon miang dane; andthe prince 1 
peace;bornein time.and oe 
ny father of ſy 
Yer three thtiore wonders. Firſt, in 
thofEthi hings which wereſpoken of 
him. Seeddly,in thoſerhings which 
were ſpoken by him, Thirdly, in 
thole 


ER 


GE” S 
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the Mother of Chriſte 
thoſe which were foreſpoken 6f 


lJazob prophefied his comming long 


1 | before,The ſcepter ſhall not bee ra- 


ken from Iudah. Balaam called him 
theſtarre ont of Iacob: they called 


1 himthe flower, and the branch, 'on 


ut 4 Zactiarieprophefie, the ſhephearde 

his wophefi, 9 york propheſie. Yet 

n-"} more wondets. {nhis infariſy his an- 

'6- | fiyeres were adriiirable;allteſtifie of 

d- } hit, maruell at his anſwere,applaud 

ce | his prudence.” Will you morewon- Iohn r 

er- |} ders. The people maruelled{t him, Luke 4 

s. | faying,He hath done all things wel, Mirae 
in 7 heehath made the deafe heare, and modo literas 
of *} the dombe ſpeake. Louchim theres file | 
ch Þ foreas your Lorde, honour hitff as 

in 


| which flower the holyGhoſt ſhould 
4 have his reſting place. And is not 


' this admirable? Wil you more won- 
der: Hear Elizabeth propheſie, hear 


| yourking, who is admirable in his 


b . cone 
) 


2 Tudei quo» 


TheTearerof Merie 
canception, admirablein his births; 
admirable in a7; mg = Fg 
rable inhis 
his dearh,, admirable in- his | 
itil. 

And.to this lope,( O remorſe» 
leſſe lookers 0n) adde teares, forno. 

* mancanitruelye-loue/that isnor af5 . 
Cel, , 40 lce hit beſord. aifigs | 
c 

; Come, come ang weepe bit. 
terly with mee, for you-haue much: 
capſe\of Jamentation.. It. jloue./ 
candinorce you: from. hd 
come and weepof pure loue: form 
ſonhath theretore :luffercd, becauſe, 
co pp zcome mallita 

an innocent x64, 
| Py rw __ py :.if conſanguis. 
nitic can affet you, behold yourfa« 

. therwhichhathbegotten and cho- 

- ſeryou before all eternities,reckned 
mm theeues, rent by blovdihis 
< 


y Ie _ _ + -- 4-4-3 I-03 


Anſt'me 


OO ——_— 


h 


=_ 


| deadones> no tt 


the Mother of Cri 


pride':-if:-you admiite his: 


| conderniybur wrath/As the vine 
| berthat feelethno 
| beedend; and rhe/Uifeale- whith-s: 


oriefe, isfaydeto 


yncurable {6 
& ii with 


inſenfible; wahvs 


onion beholder bis' woundes, 
yoware"rio/1i members, but 


bit"Biſtatdes i'ifyou (offer wyrh 
| Kinyyou ſhall raigne with him: if- 


\ yow affoeiare him” in' His: paſsions,' 


| you: ſhall partake-wyth him in his 
v dag AY ORs! 


{= Fhe Philoſophers wike, that 
te Mage Þ Is a rams ( having a 
(224 ./-: - mats 


th&eauſts of his detriment if yoir* 
Worlderar his humilitic,blame' your : 


anicfitro ſe him crucified, 


'formes of is,” 


; whos when ſheehath | | 
ed,and; whoſe bode wo 7 
= CRIT -th 
drinke, 5 rommbning the Ade gry 


face , :and-remembring.the 

mdcof him hams NEE ry 

isconfounded with {q 

"ol ſhee diet for delpur- ONE 
worldlings, except ther be 

remorſe in you _ m_ Ds 

rure, logke into the 

conlcienges;ladge in tou meme 

ric howemychyou-haue: cus! 

this Chriſt with-your ſinges,&; 


him by your offeces: & though you 
dienot through extre iet, 


yet let fallſomo'reares tO bowayle 
him tenderly. : 


OQhlet not Gone be hold - you, 
idle- 


ESEPES DO PR En SB05EES 


the Mother of Griff. 
idleneffe preuentyou, or pride cot 


o 
—_—y 


| found you, for trees thathaue broa- 


deſtleaues,doo ſooneſt looſe them, 
&men that haueproudeſtth 
areſooneſtdeceiued by them. 


4fhthatthou art;canſt thou bewaile 
thy dead father  begotthee, thy 


fickſonne that delights thee,thy loſt 
riches that tnaintamed thee, & wilt 
notthou weepe for Teſus that redee- 
tied thee? Canſtthou grieue;to ſee 


thy flockespetiſh, thy houſes burn- 


ned,thy wife ſlaine, thy daughters 


-defloured: andwiltthou'notweepe 
'toſcethy God,who gauethele,con- 


with tormets, thy comfor- 

ter that created theſe, ſuffer on the 
'croſle:thy Iefus that lightneththee, 
cloathed with death £ Oh letnor 
your gtonings be hidden fromhim: 
aie with Iob, that thou mayeſt a 
ittlebewailethy dolours,puſk forth 
thy tearesof griefe, and make them 
flow 


s-lib. 4 


The Tues ,atarer- 
fowe in 

thou deſcendeftto ron m 
thouaſcendeſttoheauen; nerves 


Amb,bomz haye Chtiiſt dwel with thee;,mourn? 
- Wilt: thow-haue Chriſte dwellin 
thee? mourne . - Wile thou: have 


ſinne mortified in thee {-mourn:: 


Wilt chou haue grace plentytull 


in thee? mourne:.} O 'remen- 


- berthatPeterafter hee had beway-. 
- led hisapoſtaſie,found 


| greater grace 
_—_ teares, tlianheeloſt by his de- 
nl | fs F. , | 

Looke on Dauid the-aduhte- 


-rer, hee weepeth, and is reſtored: 


Look on Agar the deſolate,ſhe wee- 
perh,andis comforted : Looke: an 


| bbs Anne, ſhe recouereth her 


barrenneſle . 
Looke on mourning and weeping 
Tob, hee ouercommeth his remp- 
tations: mourning leremic ptophe- 
fieth,-the mourning Publicane is 
ſus 


——.—_ _ 
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the Mother of Chrift. 
juſtifyed ,'and mourning Ioſeph is 
[dlivered. | 
1 Oh teares of great worth, wor. 
king greatthinges with G O D. By 
'teares Marie ned the pardon 
of herfinnes: by teares ſhee obtai- 
ned the reſurreQion of her deade 
brother : for her teares ſake, rhe 
Angelles came and comforted her: 


For her tcares ſake our Saviour 


me] Om and ſhewed himſelfe 
ynto her. 

Great is the vertue and pow- 
er offreares, which tie the! handes 
of the omnipotent, ouercome the 
inuincible, appeaſe the wrath and 
indignation of the Iudge, and d th 
change and conuert it into mer- 
cie. 


_--- Hee that ſtandeth ona profound 
. and deeps 


pit,” ſayeth the Philo. 


ſopher,ſeeththe ſtars at noonſtead- 
| where 


The Teares of Marit, 
where hee tharſtandeth on the face 
of the earth, ſeeth not one ſtarrein 
ſo greatalight: In like maner,hethat 
is placed in the deapth of humilitie, 
teares,fighs,and tribulation, ſigheth 
to heauen, and ſummonethGodby 
his cries : but, hee. that ſtandeth. in 
the light ofthis worlde, and in the 
brightneſle of worldlye laſciuioul- 

,can ſcenoſtar, or retaine anje 


$.Dioniſius , Fr4Ce-; Shall I teach you howto be | 


waile Chriſt?Firſtloue him,forloue 
vaiteth things together,drawing all 
mans intereſtfrom himfelf,and pla- 
cing it-in another :, when thouart 
conuertedinto Chriſt, then mayeſt 
hop truely bewaile him. For'the 

c of thinges then neereft crouch 
vs, when they are beſt knowee vnto 
Vs. Thoſe that are one in affection, 


arc one in paſsi6,one in delires,one 


intcares,onein loue,onein ſorrow, 
one in mindc,one in martyrdom: 
mock- 


et wit mea 6.04 a*nSGCIucnrnr=r rea = rw. v4. 


= = 
8B 
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| 


the Mother of Chriſt, 
-mockers martyr Chiiſt, peniterits 
weep for him, blaſj rscrucifie 
him, the ſorrowfull are comforted 
by him. .O men, learne and vnder- 
ſtand this,our Lord ſuffered of will, 
ot of neceksitie,and hee indured of 
lon, wein condition: his . 
voluntarie paſion therefore, is our 
"vor Lov canta ar wcobery 
hee was, we may be confi- 
- dentashe was. Will ou know the 
hvngerandthirſt of this aduocate £ 
ſcatce foundone theefe 
onthegallowes whome hee might 
 taſt: lus Apoſtlesare fled from him, 
and hid them inthe throng : Peter 
that promiſed toperſeuer till death, 
hath denied him. Wherevpon then 
I a bog axf hon 
ecan hee orf loue, 
wherenone weep for hiw? Oh man 
thouartmade iuſt by the iuſtice of 
God?Thouart _ gtatis,and = | 
Y 


i 


\ 
— 


44 


Auguſt. in 


Plalm 38 


bythy graces: thou haſt noneto fie 
to; but to him in 'necefsities thou 
haſtno life but it proceederh from 


him vndertheSnrinethiou hiaft no+ 
_ but watching, ſleeping;earing | 


drinking; hunger ;*thirſt; growth, 
weaknes,infancy,childhood,youth, 
ageand all theſe hee gaue thee.” A- 
boyethe Sunne; thou haſt nmiilible 
faith;inuifible hope, inviſibleUtari: 
tie, inuifiblebountie, invifible feate 
in holynefſe, which he willirighy'of: 
fereth thee. Ohtherigiuehinm'tea! 

for his treaſures, a{mall intereſt for 


ſogreatriches; Ohyeefinfulrace of . 


men;whatareyou biit afacke ofne- 
celities? Ahlaſſe;'what neteRities 
aretheſe'? Notroknowe hothets 
heart,-to thinke ill oftentimey of a 
faithfull friend.to thinke well6ft&n- 
times of a diſſembling cnemie?'O 
hardneceſsitie ! yet another harder. 


Thou knoweft not what'thou (Flt. 


beto morow.O greateſt miſerie!yet 
another harder. Thou muſt needes 


TheTearwvof Marie,  * 


| 


the cMother of Chrif. 
die: O hardenecefsitie  nottowyll 
that which: thou canſt notieſcape? 
In this confulion what-canſt thou 
man © Whether att thou carried ? 


| Howartthou banniſhed? Crie and 


crie out, ynhappie' man that T'am; 
who ſhall-deliuer mee from theſe? 
Who ſhal-aunſwere'rhee? : Who 


ſhall helpechee?Not ambition; fot 
- itis blinde:: nor luſt, for'ir haftens 


death: -not. wrath, for-it ſubduerh 
reaſon r'not-the: infirtmities of the 
world;forthey are all fraiſe: It muſt 
behumbleTeſusthen,tharmuſt heal 
theſe rperſeRionsj recouer theſe 
neceſiries;8& determinetheſe daun* 
gers;to whom thou noſ6onercanſt 
offerteares, but he ſodainly ſendeth 
remedies. Oh whathartcan bee ſo 
hardned? What mind ſo obdurate? 


What ſoul fo ſenſles, that beholding 


aprince in his owne kingdome, a- 
mongſthis owne ng: = 
| : y 


Auguſt; in 
Plalm zo 


hee might make his juſtice theiriu- 


TheT eares of Marit, 


by his owne ſonne, wilnot grieuett | 


it: by how much reaſonthen(6 you 
bond ſlaues of finne) ſhould you be 


- forrawfull, that ſee a prince, not 


flaughteredin his owne kingdome, 


but vniuſtly murthredin the world, |. 


not among his ſubieQes,buthis bre. 
thren : not by his ſonnes onely, but 
ſonnes,leruants,and liegemen: nay, 
which is more, not for hisowne of- 
fence,his owne default, hisowneer- 
rour,but for their ſinnes onelywho 
perſecute him onely. Oh wonderful 
charitie, Chriſt ſpreadeth his atmes 
toimbracethoſe that ſpit at him,o- 
peneth his woſids to intertain thoſe 
that will enter,offereth his bloud to 
ran ſome themthac ſheddeir;giueth 
hisfleſb to-bee eaten, to thoſe that 
mangled it: he praieth fortheyrof- 


in fences that faſtned himto thecroſle, 


he made their ſinnes his fnne, that 


ſtice, 


| 


—— 


I ans. ww wan a os. ow a/ e$ Jf ww @> 9k 


| the Mother of Chrift. 
ueat | ftice,Oh iftherebeanickindneſſein 
you | tliee (man)thinke on theſe benefits: 
"u be | looke,lookeaboutthee,conſider the 
,not | ' waightofthy offences, which ſtops 
| the Fathers eares,though the ſonne 
vild, |. Frieth, Make Chriſt ſweat waterand 
bre. | bloud for veric agonic in bearin 
but | them, make heauen, and earth, an 
nay, | allcreaturesbreake out in miracles 
eof- | tobeholdethem, Iobyppon thede- 
eers+ | uilsrequeſt, was lefte to him to bee ;,1, ; 
vho | tempted,and after his long patience 
_ recciued blefſinges two folde : bur 
mes | ourLord was whipte, and no man 
n,0- | helped him: foulely ſpit vppon,and 
wſe | nomanſuccoured him: lewdly buf- 
dto | ferted, andno man regarded him : 
eth \ crowned withthornes, and no man 
that || pittied him: nailed to the croſle,and 
'of- | no mandeliuered him: hee cryed, 
ſe, | My God, my God, why haſt thou 
hat | forſaken me? and was not ſuccored. 
in- | Whyoh good Ieſu, whence came 
CC, 3 theſe 


tT he Teares of Maris. 
theſe thinges © For what.cauſeſuffe, 
redſt thouall-this? To whagendaip 
al theſe torments: Why cryed'the 
Tewes, Crucifie,crucifie:: Why wer 
thou poured out like water? Why 
were allthy bones diſpearſed? Why 
became thy heart like melting waxe 


Why cleaved thy tongto thy roofs | 


Why divided they thy-garments & 
caſtlots.on thy veſture? O Chriſt, 
the ſannepf God, if thou wouldeſt 
not,thou ſhuldeſt not haue ſuffred : 
ſhew vs therfore thefruit of this thy 
paſsion; It was thy finne (.O {inner} 


that cauſed this, it was thy diſobedi- 


ence to God that was, puniſhed in 
Gods ſonne: to ſhewthe horreurof 
y offence, power was. made deſo- 
te. Oh ſtony heart be not.ſo.obſti- 
nate, let teares drop fromthine eyes 
to. recompence the bloud \pquring 
from his wounds : ſigh bitterly with 
him that praicd carneſtlye for thee, 
h " What 
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' fliefromtheir ſaluation, and runne? 


the Mother of Chrift, 
Whatis this finne; fayeſt chou, that 
inforceth. ſuch a- ſacrifice £ Thar 
which maketh allimen in. the world 
after theyr owne concupiſcences Da 
withoutanie feare: that which lead. 
eh men downeto hell, that which 


| blindeth the vaderſtanding , that 


which maketh men like vnto fooliſh 
beaſtes.: for as beaſtes inclinethem- 
ſelues tocarthly plca(ures,ſoftnners 
betroth themlſelues to worldly: de- 
fires : that which maketh men ſeeke 


© onely thoſe things which arc of the 


fleſh,taatwhich maketh men efteem 


- their belly for their God. Sinners 


are compared to hogs by their de- 
trating,foras the hogge deuoureth 
doung, ſo detrating& finfall men, 
other mensfinnesand filthines:For 


lecherie they are compared vntoa Phil 5s 
hotſe: for folly and:ſlowneſſe toan Row 8 


alle : for their ſolicitude & worldlie 
4 care, 
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care,to an oxe: for their curious c6- 
uerſations,toanape:fortheir incon+ 
{iderate boldnes,to a lyon- for theit 
crueltic,to a beare: fot their yanitic, 
to libards: for their crafte, toa foxe, 

Numquig Sinncisthetrangreſsion of the lawy 


poreſt «thji- of God,andthe diſobedience ot his . 


4 Naw commandements:Sinneis the con- 
aut pardus' CFArie tO nature ſinne draweth' vs 
rarictate ſug from the ſoucraigne good , to make 


Ambroſe li. vs ſubieR to brittle, fraile,and muta- / 


dc parad: blepleaſures.Sinnediuiderhvs from 
_ __ God: To conclude, (as the Ethnike 
Eay;y Witneſſcth)the inner is onely miſe- 
Platoin Gor rable : Sinnedepriueth man of eter- 
$2 nall beatitude , baniſheth him from 

heaucn,confineth himwith hell,de- 


oo himof graces, exileth him 
0 


him the moſt miſerable amongeſt 

miſerable, Sinneperuertech the or- 

der of nature, impugneth our rea- 

ſon, vrgeth ourſenſualitic: fin _ 
c 


m ; aqprary Briefely, it maketh * 
c 
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the Mother of Chriſte 


Ing(ordained to contemplate 
ſpirituall things: ) Sinneſoileth and 
infeeth the ſolue, depriucth it of 
|  hernuptiall garment, and maketh it 
filthie andloathſome: according to 


| that of theProphet, Denigrata eſt ſu- 


] —_ facies eixs. Yinne after it 

nate in iniquitie: whence commeth 
the habitude of ſinne, which is the 
extremitie of ſinne, and as Philo- 
ſophers conclude, another nature. 
Heethat finneth, whatſocuer he be, 


 ſinneisgiuenouer as a praie to vi- 


withywhatfocs you are inuironed, 
that 


deththeſpirite, darkneth'the vnder+ | 


deneth-the heart, and maketh obſti- 


either king in his diadem, prince in Abiſuabif 


um muocat 


his purple, poote,in his miſerte,he is pgn 4. 
the ſlaue of finne: who therefore by Ex frequen- 


tatione actu 
um 


ces. looſerh his libertie, and cannot wr habits 
reliſt hisvnhappines.Sce ſinner,ſee, Af. carg 
what horror,what eonfuſion? Look 1,1, x 


(+ | 


TheTearesof Marie, 
\ thatyou mayknowe the greatnes of |- 
urdeliverance;; yau ars VAcurs 
leby ſinne,& Chriſt bealeth you: 
you are ſeparated;from God,'from 
the Angels,fromthe Patriarkes,Pro- | 
, phets, Apoliles,and Martyrs, by fin, 
and-leſus reſtoreth you : you: are 
impoueriſhed by, ſiane , .and hee - 
inricheth you: you are'-made' | 
abhominable ,-, and - hee bleſſeth 
Ou. | 
, . O if you knewe howe abicRe 
&wretched a finfull ſoule is, you 
woulderefiſt it, (faieth afather,) e- 
uen vnto the {end .' Warns, 
es,famine(the whipsof God) 
36-407"-F7 abs, aduerſir}, | 
(the tooles of his correRion) howe 
light trifles are theſe in compariſon; 
ot loathſome ſinner Tyrannies,iniug 
ries,oppreſsions,the fury of thetind 
the danger of water, the conrag 
_ ofaire, the trembling of the 


>, 5 
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th. 


the Mother of Chrift. 


. finally, all the complements of cuils 


which perſecute man,proceed from 


fine: ſo that rightlye it maye bee 


ſayde, all that which the: wretch- 


' ed:{uffer,their finnes haue deſerued cata noſtra 


it--Ob the hotrrour of ſinne/,. oh 
the terrible iſſues thereof-: wwret- 
ched men take heede and:looke 


'|- about you,l:t your haires ſtand vp- 


night for verie fright, and let your 
loud flieto your heart, to comfort 
itinthe extremity of your thoughts, 
nopuniſhment can ſatisfie forit, no 
death can recompence for it; but 
the flames of hell eternall in theyr 


extremitie, extreame in their ercr- 


Oh harde hearted ſoules, folde 


1.$and quite giuen ouer to your owne 


Enſualities , beholde the ifſues of 
Dur cuill lives, beholde your mar- 
fomes for crucifying Chriſt, if 
oncile nt & weep with him 
you 


3 


TheTeaqres of Marid, 
you ſhall baue propane darkneſſk 
without light,you ſhall be depriued 
of Gods preſence,(a greatertorm& 
to the damned than may be exyreſ: 
ſed)fireſhall burne you vnquenchas 
bly,darknes ſhall blind you vnſepar 
ly,conſcience ſhal accuſe youn4 
tly, deuills ſhall perſecute you 
eternally, cries, curlinges, and blaf. 
phemies ſhall hant you continually, 
deſolation and diſcomfort ſhall de- 


taine you perpetually. Finally,withs | 


out remorſe in life. there is no re- 
demption after death. O Ieſus my 


ſon,how rich art thou in compaſsis, | 


thou onely healeſttheſe wounds, & 


recouereſt theſe harmes, Ic is thou | 


onely that canſt dull the wy of this 
death,thy bloud onely farisficth for 
theſe defaults. Ah deare Lord,thou 
art worthie of teares, thou deſerueſt 
remorſe, thou haſt purchaſed com- 
paion,Oh woful ſpeRacle for men 
to 


| 


the Mother of Chrift. 
toweepeat,forangels to fighat. Oh 
facrifice for ſinne,O nr ut for 
offences,oh ſcale of redemption. O 
contemplation to extort teares, to 


| behold innocencie martired with ſo 


many and grieuous wounds. Oh li- 
bertie taken priſoner,oh truth accu- 
ſed; oh innocencie whipped, oh iu- 
ſtice condemned,oh gloriediſcruci- 
ate, oh life dead and crucified : oh 
highneſſeof charitic,ob baſenefſe of 


| humilitic,oh greatnes of mercie, oh 


exceſſe of bountie. Thou haſt w 


for all,& art bewailed of 89-96 Granaten, 
| laſtbornem 


hurts,to cure a few 


hearts:thou hi 


ing their heads at my woe, 
&hiding their faces, leaſt they ſhuld 
be inforced to bewaile thee. Theyr 
heartsare become adamants, & loa- 
thingto ſpende teares my 
mey 


| eacorcofiue to * 
\ thy mother,todea cordialltomen: 


but men weepe. thee nor, they paſle * 


= 
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TheTeares of Marit - 
they:gricue to grace my teares/by 
hearkningrtothemAhheauenly fas 
ther, letme conſume with ſorrowll 


{ ſcehim : let my lifepaſſe likeatale 
tharistold:let my foul{that mourns , 


eth within me)gigealibel ofdiuoroe 
to this fleſh, that Lin ſpirit may ſeeke 
himout,who.inthefleſk did glorifie 
me.'Thou that rainedſt vppon the 
carth'fortic daics,to:reuenge thee on 
the tebellious, oper the cloudesof 
thy compaſsion onermee; that they 
weepihgon mee,and'Lwitheltem;1 


au  maybedrownediin-them, innacen 


Paral, 3s 


cie-may be quicknedbyme.Allhn. 


dah-&lIfrael mourntd:for Toſtan, 8 


ſhall-acares want tobewaile Leſus't * 


See my ſonne;] wiltheare thy croſle 
on-my ſhoulders, |mpdint thy paſs; 
fionsirmy heatt:Þ-will beat ſo long 
vpattifybreaſt;tharche eccho thers 
of ſhallpearceall cares: I will ſigh {0 
long, tillthe furnace. of my charitic 
ſteame 
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, the Motherof Chrift, | 
ſteame out my hart, arid the winged 
chiſtaffetions ofmy ſoul,ſoarehea- = 
uens;earch earth; findemy ſonne, 
'or forfake my ſoule; Ah my ſon,no 


*Abſolona ſinter;burTeſusaſauiour. 
"Theroorofmy bype's waxedolde, 


andtheft5cke thereptis dead inthe 
grolitid; When ſhatthefe cloſed cics 
opento, warme* him'as his ſorine? 
When ſhall thy brearh,quicken and 
cheere my barrennefſe, the dajes of 
my deſvlarion are*come. The blef- 
fedſt amongeſt women, is now the 
miſejableſtaniongſt mothers. Grief 
hath'brdtight meeto deaths doore, 
(my fonne)but death willnotletme 
enter, oh then ſhewe thy deitie to 
helpe thy mother, and letmedie'in 
thisdefolate fleſh , to line inthy di- 
nincbodfe, the joy.in poreing the 


one, ſhall temper the loſſe of theo- 


ther /, and dying in. my ſelfe'to 


ive thee life; I ſhall live in death 
y teaſon of thy Ilyfe.. O Lorde 


 deawe,andſunne are made to blob 


- thee and inflamed thee: riſe & roule.| 


TheT tarts of Marie; 
-Lordofmy life, how hath zeal made 
mee preſume? no ſoule meriteth 
to dwelin this body but thine own: 
' thus impatience inloue, makes mee 
too muchpreſume for louc: Fruites 
longtime ſhut intheir buds,by rain, 


my : riuers Frag in ara 
huge windes, are forced to qQuer 

19 the bankes, The Oftridge by 
h (eonbe Sunand ſand; breaketh 
the ſhell : ripen then (thou roote of | 
mine)for the raine of remorſe hath 
watered thee,thedeaw of compali, 
on hath wet thee; the ſunne of my 
zeale and charitie hath looked on 


thy ſelfe thou riuer of God, for the 
winides of my ſighs haue ſummoned 
thee: ouerbcare death, holye ſpring 
ofhappines,andletthe waters of lite 
iſſue from thee, Breake the ſhell of 
death; thou that faſtedſt in the Boy 

t 
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the Mother of Chritt;' ' 
fart, and let the ſunne of my deſire 
quicken the-ſun of vnderſtanding,;: 
benottolong in conquering death, 
leaſt I looſe life in wailing thy death. 
How long dLorde, howe long wilt 
thou delay * Shall death neuer haue 
end, becauſemy life-may be deuou- 
red indeath? Wilrthou'notawake 
like aſtrong warriour, to conquere” 
theſepaſsions with combat with thy 
mothersheart? Set thine axe to the: 
wee of my-ſorrowe, let mine 
which bewaile thee dead; beholde 
thee liuing;let mine eares,which are 
 ſeardwithmine owne clamors, bee 
conſolated by thy counſels: let mee. - 
imell thee the roſe, and ſee theethe 


| | Wyrichly clothed: let metaſt howe: 


ſweetthe Lord is: letmetouch him; 
whoſe abſencetoucherth-mee at the 
hart: letmy imagination bethe vſh- 
er,to preſent thee, my memorie, the 
painter,to deſcribe thee, my conſide- 

G ration 
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ration the fire to kindle gs: Let 
hell,hunger,thirft,weepe and waile, 
comethou andioy wit Lſracl, thou 


haſt not to doo with Egypt Come 


thoucorner one, and let me builde 
onthee,wedmetodeath,ſo thoure- 
turneto life, I cannot want thee, I 
will notmiſle thee, my loue is fo fer- 
uent, a5 it ncither meaſures iu 
ment,or regardeth counſcl,or is bri- 
deledby ſhame,or ſubiettorcaſon: 
come yeeld me peace with-a kifle of 
ku rn vr my -X ;- 
work more-with thee than ay 


tation can require. LEd me the 


ofthy preſence,to diuide the waters 
of tny woes : let thy mother bee as 


ingto our Lordewith teares,by put. 
ting my mouth-on thy mouth, by 
faſtning minecics to thine cies, by 
clofing my handes in thy handes, I 
may make the fleſh ofmy ſonne wax 

| warme, 


| 


firong as thy prophet, that by pray | 
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the Mother of Chrifs. 
warme-:as hewarmedthefleſh ofthe 
Sunamiteschild,then gaſping ſcucu 
times I wold kifle thee ſeuetic times 
ſcuen,& ſeeme more thy louer than 
thy mother, I woldexpoſtulare with 
thee of thine abſence , and if thy 
wounds fell new ableeding,l would 
waſh them with my teares, my hairs 
ſhould dry them, my lips ſhouldſuck 
them,thou ſhouldeſt make memore 


- thanamother,in recouering meean 


abſent ſonne. Well Lorde, if thou 
denyeſtchatI want, will reioyce in 
that] haue, I wil ymboliſethy body 
with mine, and quicken thy paſſion 
by my ſufferance; There ſhal no ſor- 
row be hid from mine cies,till I ſce 
thy eyes open,and till the cies ofour 
Lord quicken mee, the eic of poore 
fubonclyſorby lappolingthinedi 
ſee by ſuppoling thineeie 

ſeeth: leaſes foal be ſmoaketa 
minecics, till thy cies doo beholde 
2 them: 
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TheTearts of Marie, 
them tillthy eics bee waking,mine 
cies ſhall be weeping, andvnlesth 
grow open,] willſhut mhineveleewich 
orrow.I willſet a ſure feale vppon 
my lipgrill thy lips ſalute me, & my 
lips ſhall become white asthe lilly, til 
thy lips grow crimſon like a roſeco» 
loured riband. My vnfainedlipsſhal 
bee tired with praier, till ſuch timeT 
may inioy thy defired preſence : my 
handes ſhall neuer vatolde;till the 
hands of myLotd be extended:Iwil 
neuer-deliuerthy bodie-out of my 
hands,rill tbou deljuer my ſoule out 
of her ſorrow:1 wil lay my tiand vp- 
pon my mouth, till thou ſpeakeſt,8: 
neuer wil I ceaſeto lift vpmy hands 
toheauen,tillthy hands have imbra- 
ced meon earth: till thou put foorth 
thy hand, I will leane my head vypon 
my hande, andtill thy fnenes touch 
me,my heart ſhall bee touched with 


ſorrow: the wings of the cherubines 


touch- 
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the Mother of Chriſt, 
touched oneanother,6letthe wi 

of my charity touchthe wings of my 

life, both areallied, both loue. They * ------ 
that touched the hem of thy veſture, 
recouered from their ſickneſle, ſhall 
notI touch thy bodieto recouer me 
of my ſorow? Thebodie which liue- 
les touched the bones of Elſa, were 
reſtored to life; and ſhall my hands 
touch thee,my lippes kifle thee, my 
loue importune thee, and thou not = 

live? All heauie thinges by nature A*% lbro 
ſcarch the center, Iam inthe abun. 
dance ofmy heauineſle, and cannot 

deſcend into the graue : I will glo- 

rie in tribulation , ſo thou grace *<*=t.12 
me in thy life . My ſoule is in bitter- 

neſſe, and heauie captiuitic,oh make 

my burden light, by once looking 

on mee. The ewes by ſmiting have ;,.,,; 
wounded thee,thouby abſence haſt 
wounded mee, ſorrowgnd wounds 

ze euer in my fight : touch I thy 

3 brow, 


4-Reg: is | 


"TheT eares of Merit, 
browe, thornes have wounded it : 
kifſeI thy ch imſon hath for. 
ſakenthem, thy ſides are wounded, 
thy hands are wounded, thy feetare 
wounded!, my wounds. cannot bee 
hidrillthy womnds be healed,and tj 
thou liue to recure mee, I ſhall 

thorough wanting thee. Thou haſt 
promijed that whatſocuer wee ſhall 


faithfully aske inthy name,thou wilt 


grantitvs. Then © Ieſu, my ſonne, 
my c6forter, I coniure thee by thine 


owne nameTeſus,tobluntand abate . |. 


the ſting of death, to breake vp and 
dif] wr ern of darknes,and 
appearing like a fair morning ſtarre 
quicken the 'dead comfort of thy 


mother,andgiuealight to this deſs- | 


late and diſmaide worlde. Shew the 
lightof thy countenance, and Iſhall 
be whole,O Lord my redeemer,tar- 
ric not, my {gule thirſteth after thee 
my ſonne, &as the hart defireth = 

r 


| Ahlas,ahlas,ſorowincreaſethinme, 


.  gell ofpeace,come and ſuccoyr me: k 


the Mother of Chrif; | 
on ſoul L_ after thee | 
my ſoule ce my 
God.Appeare then thou chietſhep- , ,... . 
MAreay flocks faint without thee. 
Arp thy ſelfe with lite, toa 
our hearts with igy:my cies Jong 
fore forthy ſight,oh when wile thou 
comfort me ? Plal:/119 
O whowill give my head wa-*=* 
eter inough, and a ſpring of teares 
for mine cies, that I may weepedaic 
& nightfor the abſence of my ſon £ 


and heauineſſe ſwalloweth vp my 
ſoule : my teares are like ſecede in a 
barren ground,the garden of my de- 
lightis become a deſart of ſorrow, I 
am like a mother bemourning het 
child,hecauſe he is not. Ohthou an- 


Ahmy ſonne,the happineſſe in bea- : 
ring thee, is buried through the hea- 
vincſſein miſſing thee: andthe hope 
4 I con- 


' The Tear of ©Maris.. 
[equrvedal life, ispreyented 
Lok y lamentable death: Wois me, 
AM 


ſicke to thedeath,, toſcethee | 


dead,l am ficke for loue, and defire 
to haſten thy life. Wilt thou liftethe 
poore ont of the duſt, and leauethy 


| mother in deſalation 2 Oh lifte yp 


thine cies, and ſee howe the mother 
lifterh vp her. voice and weepeth ! 
Oh laye, if thou artmightier. than 


. death,now ſhew thy power, lighten 


thelampeof his life,at the candle, of 
my charitie : Poure the oyle of thy 
compaſsion into theſe wounds, and 


heale them, breath the breath of life 


into him by imbraces and kiſſing: as 
I claſpe minearmes, lethim pave 
breath: asI weep on his face,let him 
ſucke yp my teares: O death, ifthou 
be more pitrifullthanloue,impriſon 
thy dartin my heart, & ranſome my 
ſonne.Ahlas thefaireſt among men, 
loue will notlend him me,death wil 
not 
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the Mother of Chriſt. 
notgrant him me, his mother muſt 
| beonely kinde,and her beſt tributes? 
[. -are but reares, prayers, kiſſes, and wi- 
| ſhes. Ah Bethelem,mourawithme, 
andyou inhabitants of Iuda, put on 
ſackcloth,for ſorrow is come vppon 
you, andthe voiceof the mourner 
| muſtring in your ſtreetes, houle and 
lament Icruſalem, weepe the teares 
of contrition,figh,ſob,&complaine 
ou,hethatlonedyou loſt his lyfe, 
that wept for you,is dead for you: 
heethar = for you, is plagued 
for you. Ah croſſethat haſtmademy 
ſonnea martyr,and mecamourer ! 
Ah crofſe that art the meane of my 
griefe: Ah croſſe,the cauſcofcroſle, 
I muſt kiſſe thee, & accuſe thee. See, 
ſee,thou art honoured by my Teſus 
name, his purple drops of blud dwel 
in thee,thou diddeſt kiſſe his bodie, 
his warme bodie, and fortheſe cau- 
ſes I kiſſe thee, But cruel —_—_— 


Eallah: 6 the onely glorying in the croſle of 
ou y giorying Chil 


ThiPreurts of Mavit, 

all thy trophiesare cauſe of my trou. 
\ble: thy titles, the occafions of 
teares: letme accuſerthte,which 
honored thy ſelte, and teft me com- 
rt yetartthou ki Oy 
iſtning my complainres, and but in 
a the name of Icſus in thy 
front, thou haſt alreadie recouered 
my fauour. O croſle, the image of 
mortification, thetree of redempti- 
on,the bond —_— the ſeal ofthe 
couenant, I will croſſe mine armes 
to imbrace thee. Croſſe, all my ioyes 
to containe thee, I will bea croſſe to 
mine owne ſoule,ifir ſeeke thee not, 
and count eucrie comfort a croſle, 
that isnotcroſt by thee. I will croſle 


the ſeas of tribulation to incounter - 


thee,& whilſt I hold thee holy croſſe 
I will count no Troſſe too cruell : 1 
that bare my ſonne, will holdeit fot 
no baſe benefitto bearchis croſle, & 


perſecute me, becauſe the thornes of 


the Mother ofChrift. 
Chriſt crucified, ſhalbe my beſt ble 
fing: my loueſhall faſten meeromy 
ſonnes croſle, and in that he vouch- 
fafeda croſſe,l will eſteemeno glo- © 
rie but in his croſſe. O ſonne, the 
words of thy wiſedome were pricks 

and nailes tomy meditation : theſe 
faſtned thee vnto me in all aſſaultes 

of ſorrowe , andthoſe nailes which 
nailed thy handes and feete to the 
crofſe,ſhall nail my ſoul 8 thoughts 

to thy croſſe,& with my nailes1 will 

dig my owne graue, before I forſake 
thoſe nails which forced thy hands: 
Like as anail in the wall ſti faſt, 

ſo faſtly ſhall the nailes ofthy martir- _ _ 
dome ſtickein my heart : I willnaile ***Z | 
vp my ſoule from all ioy,becauſethe_ . ---- - | 
naile that iſſued from Iuda is bro- "IPO. 
ken: my fleſh is torne with thornes, 
becauſe thy forchead is rent wyth | 
thornes|: the thornes of tribulation = 


martyt- 
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TheTeares of Marie, 
martirdome pearceth, I will hedge 
in my heart with thornes, becauſe 
they haue hemd inthy braines with 
thornes . Whethervnto extehdeth 
my ſorrowe? If it was thy louethat 
madeſtthee ſuffer,itbecommeth my 
loue to ſuffer with thee : and ſince 
thou giueſt mee an example of pati- 
ence,why ſhould I not preſerue the 
ſame? Though the ſhadow of death 
oucrſpred thine cics,hope ſaith they 
ſhall belightned: thoughthy life be 
nowelike the darke night, it ſhortly 
ſhallbe as cleere as the noone daie, 
yea,;thou ſhalt ſhine forthand bee as 


The ſhepheardsafter oreat ſtorms 


wait for faire weather ; the ſouldiers 


after dreadfull warre,expedt happic 
peace: the ſentinell after his colde 
watch, attendeth, and intendeth his 
deſired and wiſhed fleepe: pleaſures 
arethe heires ofdilj Slealures,& _ 
ort 


wy, os ws A 


the Mother of Chrift, * 
fort treadeth on the heele of care; 
Why expoſtulateIthen withdeath? 
who hauing a timetotyratinize,ſhal 
at laſtbeleadin triumph: che ſtorms 
of afflitions ſhall bee calmed, the 
warres of rufull wailing, ſhall hauea 
peacefull-delight :- theſe watchfull 
complaints andattendingsto ſeemy 
loue,ſhal atlaſt be quiered,andT ſhal 
lie me downeand take my reſt, for 
my Lord ſhall come, and cauſe mee 
to dwell in ſafetie. Brieflic, all teares 
ſhalbe wiped from mine eies.deaths 
ſting ſhall bee dulled, lifes triumph 
ſhall beceſtabliſhed, ſorrowe ſhall 
7 , and majeſtic reui- 
ved,;, | | 
Oh my charitie, how much do- 

eſtthouhelpe mee in this? my faith 
onely preſenterth mee wyth all theſe 
hopes,as it were vnder a vaile, m 
hope beholdeth my ſonne (8 theſe 


- future propheſies of him-( as the 


chiefeſt 


meethus forget the res I had 
inlyfe, when Tlalledthee erenpten 
my ſon, foſtered thee at theſe teates, 
tollowed thec intraucls, fedde with 


thee in Zgypt: Then, & then what 


Om—_— extreams? Ah but ifitbe 
rrue,t og the dearer they are 
loued,breed the more hartgriete by 
their loſle : howe can I chooſe but 
waile, that hauing had pleaſure to 
——_— thee in thy ſwathing bands, 
mutt nowe to wr nay 


thee in thy winding ſheete : - Can 
the 


ſweernes intoyedl in thy preſence; | 
what comfort inthy co A Tues 
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the Mather of Chrift. 

the wantof thy companic, thekcke 

ws may oped apr 
in 

the chariticin thy death dun. 


bur with another death,or anſwered 


with afew ſighs ? Ah this aduerſitie 
ofan <a a pi thoughts) 
820agcin mine. Compare __ 
ofthy pleaſure,toone minute of the 

it exceedeth it. The earth 
ralictle I oy __ 
bandmanwith a an | 
Ibee more vnkindt aweyn cen _—— 


| theking ofthe heauens ( who asthe 


beam in the glaſſe, hath inriched my 
ts wages annointed me with 

oylc of gladneſſe aboue my felows) 
ſhall I requite his kindnefle & great 
mercies witha few faint teares * No 
my charitic ſhall not let me,my loue 
ſhall ſuffer mygricfe tocxceed her, 
Beta ſurrender his Lord- 


ſhip to pakion, ſufficeth it wy ſon 


TheTeares of Marid': 


thatinſpirit I-aſſure mecof thy lift; 


Ps | 


yet infleſh:whileſt thoparr 
dwelleſt with death,let mee bewails 
thee,(forhumane weakneſle tequi- 
reth a little more weeping. Ofone 
ſpatk,(ſaith the wiſe man) is madeg 
great fire,of one kernell a largerreey 
ofone grain of muſtard ſeed, a 
and grofſe number: why then 
not one care beget ,one tear 
roduce multitudes, one fſighe in? 
orce ſtormes, wherethoro 
griefemight dee endleſle in laments 
ing,my teares ceaſelefle in weeping; 
and my fighs inceſſant in theirdou- 
ing * Hanna was troubled in her 
nilnde,and wept ſore to geta ſonne, 
and ſhuld not £Marie.be tormen 
inſoule,and weep inſtantly thathath 
leftraſonne ? Mchſah married to 0+ 
thouiel humbled her ſelfe before her 
father, andfayd,Giue me ableſsing, 
thou haſt gjuen mee a South lande;, 
giue 


| 
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dahouhaſt meea : 
Godghouheſbyinramecs — 
| otro arcbarrechebloſſoms * - 
of ioyes are blaſted : Oh'giue mee 
therefore-a well ſpring of teares,to 
——_— that my hopestnaye 

my ruth,and my ioyes maye 
(rage their blaſting. Toſtali 
conſidering the long abſence & con: 
cealment ofthe bein of the lawe, 
rent ents for priefe, & wept 
bitterly:Wender not therefore 6 ye 
menofifracl,though Marie rent Hit 
beart,rent her hairs, rent hir clothes, 
forſhe hath-loſt & long wanted, the 
Lord of the lawe, the maker of Mo: 
ſes,the fatherofthe people, the paſſe- 
ouer andpledge of mans redempti- 
on. Asthe hand which is pen d(= 
one thing,can receiue'and contajn 
nootherthing,ſo = heart Dy Auguſt. 
le 


TheTeartsof Marie, 
ted with/ the loue of this abſent 


Chriſt, tefe in wanting him,& 
_ the'y that wounde him ) 
can-loue nothing berrer than to la- 


menthim:can gricue atnothingelſe 
buthis want: finally, my eyes pe 
ſenting his woundes to theconfide. 
ration ofthe ſame, my thoughtsare 
wounded, by dwelling in my heart, 
 myheartis wounded ini 
my thoughts, and both are wry , 
din imagining his wounds t 
they are ſo filled with he 
that they yceld no place to.conſola- 
tion. Whythen begette not theſe 
lefefull thoughtes moregriefefull 
thoughts : theſe teares, more teares: 
theſe ſighes,more fighes: which ha- 
uing onelye emperic in my —_ 
we place to no oye, but 
broth he Ando oy, v4. in- 
doſeththemnin the centre of care, 
an getting better freedome to = 
uce 


the Mather of Chriſt. 
and-my moane niore fruirfull, my 
ſorrowe:more plencitull, thorgues 
the faiſans of my. misfortune... 

Maric, thou make thine a- 
bilitic aunſwerable to thy will, thy 
life- hath limites , and- muſt limite 
floudsrhatthey ouerflow not, boun» 
deth thy tcares. Thothaſt wept to 


_ thevtterance, thou haftno moreto 


yttet : the darknesiniuſt'once come 
to an end, the clowdes muſt at laſt 
beediffolued,andeueric thingmuſt 
cendat his appointed time ;'andas 
thete is a time'ro bemoane, ſo. lyke+ 
wyle there is a time-to:bee mers 


. "TheFuaregofeMurie,. 
ſhall Ibecome.acomforters orgiue 
alawe to my.remorſe, who cannot 


| | loſſe:Nominecies 
meepeon , whileſd have a-rimers 
Mc,giueno teanne to your tearcs ; 


As ou weep them,my braines 
ſhall dfltchomn, the fire of my lows 
ſhalthelpe roidiftill chem; they.can- 
alc till/Idie; and bocing dead; 
fence,beingaſfined of bispreſence 
voce er padboner} yes 
Fuerers: rry wer ores 


LY 


waine;tillI ferdeon his preſence. If 
mihecics groweweatie , my ſighes 
EW AC A Para == 
arcinfoebled, mycriesſhall 
inforced: inthe hollow of his ſepul 
chreCevilenden: Feats Saf 
none 
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1h oinbe felt. 
Ahla}he is alwaies deafe and inſen: 
ogy mas fr toaſfanlt 
empty pov 2 bibed by 
tem tis, 

ef near by amenratons, 
mr him hens 
hinnot,it were att endleflel 
fruitleſſe worke. Oh ay rin how 
am I'diſcruciate for thee, T woulde 
wotke;Tkniow not'what,to winthee 


Iknownothow,Iwold end my for. 
row,ariddefire to begin ir, woulde 


dearetheetothy ygrcecol I ceaſe 


to imbracethee,Fwould complaine 
of my deſires, ſo I might appeaſe 


 themzand conquer my affeQions,ſo 


I might command them:burt flames 
this are*quickly kindled, are hardly 
nh, your where oyle feeds the 

mpe of ſorrowe, it will hardly bee 
extinguiſhed. My fighs preuentmy 
reares.and inforce them toiſſue, my 
teares preuent my thoughts, 8: make 
3. them 


_ 
= tons + it: my 


— Refingot it ſellefirie, vio nog 
cea c burr till it: imbrace thee; 
fl find thee out; my .cha+ 


Titles wgnea all m be on 

hwy mee n= line with thee 
nd. as, in Salo Yogpage temple theoe 

b here was no! t was not. Co» 


veredwith golde, ſo.is there nor a- 


nie parte, ſenie, motion,oraRion in 


me,or theliving templeef my ſoul, 
which is nor inveſted withlone,clo: 
thed withchari ity, which hauing the 
natureof fire, which; is themoſt ac+ 
tive ofall elementes.) is never. idle, 
but reuijueth tcares when they are 
extinQ, quickneth;ſighs when they 


ceaſe: armeth thoughtes, when they | 


are diſmaide:_ and forceth reaſon 
when ſheefainteth. Asthe roote is 
to 
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thou to: mee, O: my :ſonric:;" the 
ate-notdothed with 


exceptthey bee word ork ror 


the - members inioye: inte 
eprtebeinſomcti ſoule: 
the —_ ry light, ex+ 


"and: beholde them. Ce Fpyinn 


' notbee mine owne without thee, 


cannot liue, thou beeing dead, ja 

cannot leave; we teares, 

till thou-come and wi cos Bt 

teares. Hee that truely loueth({ai 

the Philoſopher)is dead in hisxowne 
4 bodie, 


|  litberruc;thattherarerwo tearms 
6 inal onefrom whence 


mations;the 
thethingpatieth, whether 
itisreforted: wh ſo 

bathleftethe 


y Sit) not this lyfe 


theſe eyes with 1 ine? Way beaker 
not thismouth with mine? O 


my bodie;Þ known witls. 
cxmethy pos _ 


by 


nn it 


handes with miner Why'firres m_ 


God,exceptitbee imperfeQion of | 
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the Mather of Chriſt. | 


| Ifof contraries, there growe a con- | 


tatie reaſon, why'ſhoulde I feare* 
Thewicked (fayth Tob) ſhall never 
departe out of darkneſle, the flame 
ſhalldrie vp their branches, with the 


. | blaſts of Gods mouth ſhall they bee 


taken /awaic. What then-ſhaJl be- 
comeof the godly ? If the wicked 
dwell indarknefſe, they ſhall inioye 
- ors vÞtheirbran- 
,the children of the righteous 
ſhallbee like Oliue branches: if the 
be blaſted by Gods mouth, 

the innocent ſhall bee bleſſed with 
his benefites : Then what ſhouldeT 
feare? And what not hope? Thou 
knowweſt ne(d Lord my father)how 
Ihaueconceiuedinſingocencie,and 
hated the workes ofdarknefſe : thou 
knoweſt my ſonne hath ſuffered in 
innocencie, lettherefore the fruit of 
my wombefloriſh, lerthy promiſes 
beaccompliſhedin Iacob,& thy co- 
ucnant in lſracl, Though 


ThiTiitnoUnarid, = 
| bench a wincrl blaſted 'tlie 
a wintcrof others: 
ler the % traps 
Tae et atioateds 
y terrors be ac- 
En 
eir ſhames:ſhall weigh dowhe 
theenill :che workes ofthe iuſdſhall 
preuaile before: thy miertiei ſeate; 
There are twoi:tearcs, OiLorde, 


_ 
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wherewiththou art pleaſed;theore 
of:ioy and praiſe,the other of ſdtow | 
and lamentation-Ewepte thetearey | 
of. joyE \when-'thou & my 
Pony weepe the tears:of ſorow, 


my dies inde 
ai Quicken Lord,and-in- | 


wah dk com received:him 

Eng 9 In ioy, andloſt 
gyefe: ſo let meerecouer 

ary mo who wept for him 


through diſcontent & | , andbe- 
hold | 
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the Mother of Chrift. 
| holdhim in his refarceRion, and tri-" 
umphin his aſcencion, thatpleaſing 
Ir teares, I mayepraile 
thee for both ſortes of mercie.O'my 
bodie;tliou haſt paſſed the wilder- 
neflcofwoe,no rocke hath beene ſo 
kindetoyecldthee an ecchogmy on- 
:btcait by aften-beatingon, hath 
my ſtripes,ſothatinmy ſelf 
I hauc hadthe cauſe ofcomplaint,8 
report. Oh myſoule,thou haſt been 
| fifred by inceſſant forrow,allthy in- 


 telleQual powers &diſcurfiueparts, 
vo. have bonne ued by "ng 
ow, | and ſuppoſingrheir weale loſt, they 
| intertaine no hope to come. 
Lins | Thus plagued in bodie and di- 


de- 
him 


ſtreſſed in ſoule, ſate poore Marie (a 
holy and happie virgin)enaRting hir 
griefe with herarmes, when ſhe had 
ouerforced both her tongue and 
cies with compaſsion : bricfely, her 
paine & impatience becing ſo great 


as 


TheTeans of Marie © 
as her wordes could not expreſſeit, | 
kde impor, etoyes 
tes. 
of hergriefebeforc her, and the do» 
., Image of her loſe within her,ſhee 
* ſowndedontheſenſeloſlecarth,and | 
being conucied to her oratorie by 
theholyaliltanceghe ſacred bo. | 
dic of Chriſt was bound vp - 
and bornetothe ſc- 


pulchre. 
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